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F Rom faireftcrcatures wc defirc incrcalc. 

That thereby beauties Rofe might ncuer die. 

But as the riper mould by time deceafe, 

'Wis tender heirc might bearc his memory: 

But thou contrafted to thine ownc bright eyes, 

Fced’ft thy lights flame with felft lubftantiall fewcll. 
Making a famine where aboundance lies, 
i Thy felfe thy foc,to thy fweet felfe too cruell; 

Thou that art now the worlds frefli ornament^ 

<■ And only herauld to the gaudy ipring. 

Within thine owne bud buriefl thy content, 

4. And tender chorlcmakft waft in nig^arding: 

Pitty the world, or eUc this glutto)i be, 

To cate the worlds due,by the-graue and thee. 
t 

^'y/^Hen fortie Winters ITiall beleigc t hy brow. 

And digge deep trenches in thy beauties field. 
Thy youthes proud littery fo gaz’d on now, 

Wil be a totter’d weed offinal worth held: 

Then being asktjwhcre all thy bcautic lies, 

' . Where all the treafure of thy lufty daiesj 
To fay within thine owne deepe mnken eyes, 

' Were an all-eatingifliamc,and thriftlcflc praifc. 

How much more praife deleru’d thy beauties vie, 

thou couldft aniwere this faire child of mine 
Shall fuDj my count,and make my old excufe 

Proouing his bcautle by fiicceflion thine; 

B Thli 
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ShAKE'SPEARES 

This were to be new made when thou art ould, 

And fee thy blood warme when thou feerft it could, 

3 

I Ookein thy glaflfe and tell the face thou veweft, 
>No w is the time that face fliould forme an other, 

' Whofc lieCbrepaireifnovytltpunotreneweft, 

^ Thou (foo rt beguile the World, vnblefrefomcmother. 
For where is fhe fo flirt whofe vnveard wombe 
Difdaines the tillage of thy husbandry? , 

Or who is he forfondiwill be the tombcj. 

Ofhis felfe loue to tl'oppdftjerity? . , 

Thou art thy mothers glalfe and fhe in thee. 

Calls backc thciouely Aprih ofher prime. 

So thou through wihdowes of thine age {halt lee,, 
Difpight of wrinkles this thy goulden time,. 

Biitifthouliueremenjbrednottpbc, 

(i. Die Angle and thine Image dies with thee. 

4 

T TNchrifty louelinefieiwhy doft thou fpend, 

» Vponthy felfetliy beauties legacy? 

Natures beejueft giues nothing but doth lend,. 

And being franck /he lends to thole are free; 
t Then beautiousnigard why dboft thou abufe,. • 

( The bountious large/fe giuen thee to giue? 
f Proficles vferet why dobft thou vlc; 

<So great a lumme of fummes yet can’ft.notJiue?. 

For hauingtraflflke with thy felfe alone, 
tc Thou of thy fclfe thy fweet fclfe doft dcccaues. 

Then how when nature calls thee to be gonCj^ 

What acceptable:i./4ifMf caif ft thou leaiic? 

( i Thy vnuf d beauty muft be tomb’d with tHcc, 

Which ,vfed hues th’executor t,o be. 

■ ' 5- . , , ■. " 

T Hofc howers that. with gentle worke did ■ 

The louely.gaze where euery cye^oth dvxell ■ ■ ^ 
Will play the tirantslto the a 



Sonnets. 

And that vnfaire which fairely doth excell; 

For liicuer refting time leads Summer on. 

To hidious winterand confounds him there. 

Sap checkt with froft and luftie leau’s quite goii. 

.Beauty ore-fnow’d and barenes cucry where, 

'Then were not fummers diftillation left 

A liquicfprifoner pent in walls of glaflfe. 

Beauties effedl with beauty were bereft. 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. ^ 

fc But flowers diftil’d though they with winter mccte, 

*tLeefc buttheitflioWjtheir fubftanceflilHiuesfwcct. 

T Hen let notwiritcrs wragged hand deface. 

In thee thy fummer ere thou be diftil’d : 

,Make fwcet foriie viall;treafure thou Tome place,' 

« With beautits treafiire ere it be felfe kil'd: i 

/That vfe is not 'forbidden vfery , 

, Which happies thofe that pay the willing lone; 

/ That’s for thy felfe t© breed an other thee, 

^Or ten times happier be it ten for one, 

♦ Ten times thy felfe were happier then thou arc, 
elftenofthinc ten times refigur’d thee, 

•Then what could death doe if thouThould’ft depart, 
t Lcauing thee Ituing in pofterity.? 
f^Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire, !. _ , 

'c To be deaths conqueft and make iwormes thine hcire» r 

L Oc in the Orient when the gracious light, : > ^ 

Lifts vp his burning head, each Vnder eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 

Seruing with lookes his facreditiaiefty, ' f 

And hauing climb’d the fteepe vp hcauenly MI, - 
Refemblingftrong youth in his middle age, : ^ 

Yet mortalllookes adore his beauty ftillj >: ’ 

Attending on his goulden pilgrimage: ' : 

But whenftom high>moft picn with wccy car, 

Pi 1 ^ 
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ShAKB'SPEARES 
I-ikc feeble age he reeletb from the day, 

The eyes(fore dutioiis)now conucrtcd arc 
Prom his low tra<5i:and looke ao other way; 
cSo thou, thy felfe out-going- in thy noon: 

<Vnlok’d on. dicft vnlefle thou get a fonne. 

8 

M Vfick to hearCjWhy hcar’ftchou mufickladly, 

Sweets with fwccts watrc not , ioy delights in ioy; 
Why lou’ft thou that which thou receauft not gladly, 

Or elfc receau ft with pleafure thine annoy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned founds. 

By vnions married do offend thine earc, 

They do but fwcetly chide thee, who confounds 
Infingleneffe the parts that thou ftiould-ftbearc.* 

Marke how one ftring fweet husband, to an other^ 
Strikes each, in each by mueuall ordering; 

Rclcmbling ficr.and child, and happy, mother,. 

Who all in onc,one plealing note do fing 



'g: 



j ^ — 

Whofe Ipeechlcfle fbng being many,feemin g one,. 
Sings this to thee tbpu ftnglc wiltprouc no^ 

<T S it for feare to wet a widdowes eye, 

'^XThat thou confum’ft thy felfe in lingiclife? 

<Ah;if thou iffulefle fhalthap to die, 

tThe world will waile thee like amakelclTe wife, 

cThe world wilbe thy widdow and ftill weepe, 

< That thou no forme of thee haft left behind , 
i When euery.priuac widdow well may keepe, 
tBy childrens eyes,hcr husbands fhape in minde: 
c<r Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth Ipend i 
Shifts but his place,for ftillthe world inioyes it 
< < But beauties waftei hath in the'Wodd an end> 
rw^And kept vnvfdc the vfer lb deftroyes it: 

Noloue toward others, in that bofomehtis 
TbatonhimfeIfefHjikinwdsouftibamcc<»^ 



let. 
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So.KNET S* 
lO 

, -COr (bamc deny that thou bear’ft louc to any 

C Craunt ifthou wilt, thou art belou dof many, 

^ Put that thou none lou ft is moft emdent: 

For thou art fo polfeft with murdrous hate. 

That eainft thy felfe thou ftickft not to confptre. 

Seeking that beautious roofe to ruinate 

Which to rcpairefliould be thy chiefe defire : 

, O change thy thought,that I may change my mmde, 
c shall hate be fairer log d then gentle loue. 

( Be as thy prefence is graci ous and kind, 

< Or to thy felfe at leaft kind hatted proue, 
f c Make thee an other felfe for louc of 

ctThat beauty ftill may Hue in thine or thee. 

II 

A Sfattasthoufhaltwaoefo faftthougrow’ft. 

In one of thine, from that which thou departeft. 

And that frefii blond which yongly tbou beftow ft. 

Thou maift call thinc,when thou from youth conuertclt, 
cHereinliues wifdome,beauty,and incrcafe, 
Withoutthisfollie,3ge,and could decay, 
t If all were minded fo,the times ftiould ceafe. 

And thrcefcoorcyearc would make the world awayt 
(Let thole whom nature hath not made for ftore, 
cHarfli,fcaturelefle,and rude , barrenly perrifli,. 
cLookc whom flie beft indow*d,fhe gaue the more; 

L Which bountiousgutft thou fhouldftin bounty cherrifti, 
f < She caru’d thee for her lcale,and ment therby,. 
u Thou fhouldft print more,not let thatcoppy die. 

12 

^^Hen 1 doe count the clock that tcls the time. 

And fee the braue day funck in bidious night. 
When I behold the violet paft prime, 

And fable curls or filueiad ore with white; 

When lofty trees 1 feebaeren of Icauesj 
Which erft from heat did canopic the herd 

Bj Audi 







230 





Shake-spears $ 

And Sommers greenc all girded vp in llieaucs 
Borne on the beare with white and brittly beard: 
Then or thy beauty do I queftion make 
That thou among the waftes of time muft goe, 

( '■Since fvyeets and beauties do them-felues forlake. 

And die asfaft as they {he others grow, .. 
rr And nothing ^ainft Times fieth can make defence 
rr Saue brecQ topraue 1 lim, when he takes thee hence. 

you are 

**A you you'^lelfc here Hue, 

C-ftgainft this cumming end you fliould prepare, 

* u yourfwcctfemblancetoibmeothcrgiue, 

So ihould that beauty which you hold in leafe 
«nd nodctermination,thenyou were 
You felfc again after your felfes deceale, 

Whcnyourfvyectiffucyourfweet forme Ihould beare. 

Who lets fo fa, re a houfe fall to decay, 

Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 

Againlt the flormy gufls of winters^ay 

And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 
r O none but vnthrifts,dearemyloucyouknow, 

■c You had a Father,let your Son fay fo. 

14 

r ^ ^>i^y judgement plucke, 

'And yet me thinkes I haueAftronomy 
Butnotto tellofgood,orcuiIJuckei * 

O. plagues, of dearthsjor feaibns quallity, 

Nor can 1 fortune to breefe mynuits tell: 

Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde. 

Or % with Princes if it Ihd go wel 

Byortprediathatlinhcauenfinde. 
^Butfromtbine-cicsrayknovvlcdgelderme, ! 
And conttant (tars in them ] read fuch art 

c As truth and bcautie <hal together thriuc 
if uom thy leu^to iiore thou wouldjlt conuerts 

Ot 
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Orcifeofthcethisiprognofticate, , . „ 

Thy endisTruthes and Beauties dcomc ana date. 

• 15 



\\7 Hen 1 confider euery thing that growes 
^ * Holds in perfeiftion but a little moment 
That this huge aage prefenteth nought but fhowes 
Whereon the Stars in fecrct influence conimcnt. 
When I perceiue that men as plants incrcafc. 
Cheated and cheekt ciien by the fclfe-fame skie: 
Vaunt in their youthful! lap, at height decreafe. 

And were their braue ftatc out of memory. 

Then the conceit of this inconflant flay, 

Sets you moft rich in youth before my fight. 

Where waflfull time debatetH with decay ^ 

To change your day of youth to fullied night, 

I And allin war w'ith TimefoiToue of you 
V As he takes from you, I ingraft you new . 






B Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warre vppon this bloudietirant time?. i 
And fortifie y.oiu-. I'd fc in your decay 
With meanes more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now ftand you on the top ofhappie houres, 

And many maiden gardens yet vnfet, 

Withvertuous wifli would beare your lining flovvers,. 
Much liker then your painted counterfeit: - 

So fliould the lines of life that life repai re 
Which this (Times penfcl or my pupill pen ) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire 
Gan make you liue your felfe in eics of men, 
c To ^iue away your felfe, keeps your felfe ftill, 

.. And you muft hue drawnc by your owne fw^et skill, . 



i7 



will beleeuc ray rerie in time to come 
Ifit werenld yvith your moft high d,cferts? 



B 4 , 
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^HAXS'SPCARB S 

Though yet hcauen knp wes it is but as a tombe 
Which hides your life , and fbewes not halfe yourpattii 
f Ifl could write the beauty of your eyes, ^ 

c And in frelb numbers number all your graces, 

< The age to come would lay this Poet lies, 

* Such heaucnly touches ncre toucht earthly faces. 

So fliould my papers (yellowed with their age) 

Be fcom’djlike old men of Icflc truth then tongue. 

And your true rights be termd a Poets ra«»e, 

And ftrctchcd miter of an Antique Ibng.*^ 

^ But wcrelbmc childe of yours aliue that time. 

You lliould line twile in it,and in my rime, 

S i8. 

Hall I compare thee to a Summers day? 

Thou art more louely and more temperate: 

Rough vvindes do fliake the darling buds of Maie> 

And Sommers Icafc hath all too Ihort a date: 

Sometime too hot the eye of hcauen (bines. 

And often is his gold complexion dimm’d. 

And eucry faire from fairc fome-time declines. 

By chance, or natures changing courle yntrim’d; 

But thy eternall Sommer fhall not fade. 

Nor loole poflclHon of that faire thou ow'ft. 

Nor (hall death brag thou waridr’ft in his (hade. 

When in eternal 1 lines to time thou grow’ft, 

< So long as men can breath or eyes caa fee, 

« So long Hues this, and this giues life to thee, 

D C . . 

Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes. 

And make the earth deuoure her owne fweet brood, 
Pluckc the kcene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 

And burne the long lin’d Phatnix in her blood. 

Make glad and lorry fcalbns as thou fleet’ft. 

And do what ere thou wilt fwift-footed' time 
To the wide world and all her fading fweets; 

But I forbid thee one moft hainous crime, 

0 



SoNNBtS. 

O carue not with thy hov\ ers my loiies fairc brow. 

Nor draw hoe lines therewith thine antique pen. 

Him in thy coiirfe vnta;ntecl doc allow. 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. 

« Yet doc thy worft ouldTime difpight thy wrong, , 
.My loue (hall in my verfe euer liue yoyng. 

20 

A Womans face with natures owne hand painted, 
Hafte thou theMaftefMillris ofmypalTion, 

A womans gentle hart but not acquainted 
With Ibifting change as is fai(e womens falhion. 

An eye more bright then theirs,ldle falfe in rowling: 
Gilding the obiefl wherc-ypon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hews in his centrovsding. 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foulcs amafeth. 
And for a woman vyert thou firft created. 

Till nature as Ihe wrought thee fell a dotinge. 

And by addition me of thee defeated. 

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

( But fince fhe prickt thee out for womens plealure, 
c Mine be thy loue and thy loues vfe their trcafurc> 

21 

C O is it not with me as with that Mufe, 

Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe. 

Who heauen it fclfe for ornament doth vfc. 

And eucry fairc with his fairc doth reherfc. 

Making a coopelment of proud compare 
\yith Sunne and Moone.with earth and feas rich gems: 
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare. 
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 

O let me true in loue but truly write. 

And then beleeue me, my loue is as faire. 

As any mothers childe, though not fo bright 
As thofe gould candellsfixt in heauens ayer.- 
Let them fay more that like ofheare-fay well, 

« I will not pray fe that purpole not to fell. 
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M y glafle fliall not perfwade me I am oiild. 

So long as- youth and thou arc ofone date, 

But when in thee times forrwes I behould. 

Then look I death my dales fliould expiate. 

For all that beauty that doth couerthee, 

Is but the fecmely rayment of my heart, 

Which4n thy brett dothliue,as thincinme. 

How can I then be elder then thou art? 

O therefore loue be ofthy felfe fo wary, 

As I not for my lei fe, but for thee will. 

Bearing thy heart which I wdlTkeepe fo chary 
As fender nurfe her babe from faring ill, 

Prefiime not on thy heart when mine is flaine, 

Thou gau ft me thme not to giue backc againe. 

A O 

S an vnperfefl a<ftor on thei?ag^, . 

Who w ich his feare is put belidcs his part; 

Or fomc fierce thing repleat with^oo much rage, 
Whofe ftrengths abondance weakens his owne hcartfr 
So I for feare of truft, forget to fay, 

Tlic perfedl ceremony of loucs right. 

And in mine ownc loucs ftrength feeme to decay, 
Gre-charg d wich burthen of mine owne loues might; 
cO let my books be then the eloquence, 
cA:id domb prefagers of my ^eakin<> breft, 
c Who plcadc for loue,and look for recompence, 

^Morc then that tonge that more hath more expreft, 

<0 learnc to read what filent louc hath writ,^ 

^To hearc wit eies bdongs to loues fine wiht, 

M 24 

Tnc eye hath play’d the painter and hath ftcel^ . 
f by beauties forme in table of my hearty . 

My body 1 $ the fiame wherein tiVheld, 

And peifpe^iue it is beft Painters art. 

.For through the Pinter muft you fee his skill. 

To 
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To finde where your true Image pi£lur* d lies. 
Which in my bofomes fhop.is hanging ftil. 

That hath his windowes glazed with thine eves: 
Now fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done. 
Mine eyes hauedrawme thy fliape,and thine for me 
A re w'indowes to my breft, w here-through the Sun 
Delights to pcepe,to gaze therein on thee 
rYct eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
cThcy draw but what they fce,k now not the hart© 

C T Et thofe w'ho are in fauor with their ftars, 

^ JL , Ofpublike honour and proud titles boft, 

^ W hiift 1 v\ home fortune of fiich try umph bars • 
i Vnlookt for ioy in that I honour mofi; 

Great Princes fauorites their faire ieaues Ipread, 

^ But as the Maiygold at the funs eye, 

^ And tn them-felues their prid : lies buried, 

C For at a frownc they in their glory die. 

The^painefull warrierfamofedfor w'orth, 
c After a thoufand vi(5lorics once foild, 
c Is from the bookc of honour rafed quite, 

' And all the reft forgot for w hich he coild: 
cc Then happy T that loue and am bcloucdl 
c ^ Where I may not remouc,nor be remoueda 
26 

< T Ord of my loue, to whomc in raflalage 

< JLThymerrithachmy dutieftrongly kmt^ 

< Tothee I fend this written ambaflage 

<. To witnefle duty, not to ifliew my wit. 
i Duty fo great, which wit fo poorc as mine 
cMay make feeme bare,in wanting words to flicwit} 
c But that I hope fome good conceipt of thine 
cln thy foulcs thoughtjf ail naked;^ will bettow it: 

Til whatfocuer ftar that guides my mouing. 

Points on me gratioufly with faire afpeft. 

And puts apparrcU on my tottered louing, 
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To flio^v me worthy of their fweet rcfpeft, 

< Then may I dare to boaft how I dod lone tHeCj 
f Til then,not fliow my head where thou maift proucinc 

Eary with toyIc,rhaft me to my bed , 
Thedearercpofcfor lims with trauaiil tired, 
Biuthen begins a ioiirny in my head 
To vvorkc my- mind, when boddics work’s expired. 

For then my thou ^hts^from far where I abide) 

Intend a zclous pilgrimage to thee, 

And kcepe my drooping eyc^Iids open wide,. 

Looking on darknes which the blaid doe lec. 

Sane that n\v fbules imaginary fight 
Pref 'ents their fiiadiJoc to my fightlcs view. 

Which like a ievvell(^hunge in gafily night) 

Makes blackc niglit beaucious,and her old face new, 

< Loe thus by day my lims, by night my rrdnd, 

< For thee^and for my felfe,noe quiet finde, 

28 

H O w can I then rcturnc in happy pliglit 
That am dtbard the benifit ofre; f 
< When claies oppreflion is not cazd by night, 

^ But day by night and night by day opreU. 

And each(though enimes to ethers raigne J 
Doe in confentfhakc hands to torture me, , 

Theoneby tO)le,theoihertocomplaine • 

How far I coyle,nill farther offfrom thee. .- 1 . v 

I tell the Day to pleafe him thou art bright, 

And oo’ll him grace w^hen clouds doe bloc the heauens . 
So flatter I the i wart complexiond night, 

^When fpaikling ftars twire not thou guiffl: th’ eauen, 

( But day doth daily draw my ibrrow es longer, (flronger* 
( And night doth nightly make greefes length feeme 

29 

WHcn in difgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, 

^ ^ 1 all alone be weepc my out-uft flate, ; 

r \ And 
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And trouble deafeheauen w^h my bootlcffc cries, 
And lookc vpon my felfe and - 

, Wilbing me like to one more rich bope, ^ 

, Featur’d likchim,likehimwithfriendspoflf ft, 

\ Defuing this mans art, and that mans skop , 

^.With vhat I mofl inioy 
Yet in there thoughts my felfe altnoft derpihn^,. 
Haplye I thinke on thee, and then my Hate, 

(•Like to the Larkc at bteake of daye anfing J 
Rom folleo_catth f nga 
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\7\ /Hen totheStffionsoffweet filent thought, 

^ » I fommonvp remembrance of things palt, 

I figh the lacke of many a thing I fought, ' 

And with old woes new waile my dearc times wafle: 

ThencanIdrowneaHeye(vn-Yrdtoflow) 

For precious friends hid in deaths datcles night. 
And weepe a frefhloues long.fince can«!d woe. 
And mone t'n’cxpcnce ofmany a vannimt fight. 
Then can 1 greeuc at greeuances fore-gon. 

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 
The fad account of fore-bemoned mone, 

Which I new pay as if not payd before. 

< But ifthc while I thinke on thee ( deare friend) 
t Alllofles arereftord,andforrowcs end. 



^T"hy bofoixie is indeared with all hearts, 

J Which Iby lacking hauefiippolcd dead. 

And there raignes Loue and all Loucs louing parts. 

And a’l thofe friends which I thought burjed. 
Howmanyaholyandobfequiousteare ■ 

Hath deare religious louc ftolne from mine eye, - - . 
As intcreft of the dead, which now appearc, 

, Butibingsremoudtuat bidden in there lie, 

C 5 To 






ThoM art the graue where buried loue doth liue^ 

H iong with the tropheis of my Jouers gon. 

Who 'all their parts of me to thee did giue, 

7hat due ofmany.now is thine alone. 

^ Their images I lou d, I view in thee, 

^ And thou(all they}haft ail the all of me, 

1 32 
F thou luruiuc my well contented daic, 

When that churlc death my bones with duft fliall couer 
And {halt by fbrtuneoncc mote rc-liiruayt 
Thelc poore rude lines of thy deccafeu Loucr: 

Compare them with the bett ring of the time. 

And though they be out-ftript by euery pen, 

Referue them for my loue, not for their rime, 

Rxcccded by the hight ofhappiermen. 

Oh then voutfafemebut this louing thought. 

Had my friends Mufc gro wne with this growing age, 

A dealer birth then this his loue had brought ** 

To march in ranckes of better equipage: 

C But fince he died and Poets better proue, 

4 Theirs for their ftile ile read, his for his loue. 
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Vll many a glorious morning haue I leene. 

Flatter the mountaine tops with foueraine eic, 

Kifling with golden face the meddowes greene; 
Guilding pale ftreames with hcauenly alcumy: 

Anon permit the balcft cloudes to ride. 

With ougly rack on his cclcftiall face. 

And from the for-!orne world his vifage hide 
Stealing vn'eene to weft with this difgracc: 

Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did /bine. 

With all triumphant fplcndor on my brow, 
Butoutalark.he wasbutonehoure mine. 

The region cloude hath mask’d him from me now. 

< Yet him for this,my loue no whit difdaineth, 

^ Suns of the world may ftaine,whe heauens fun fialotcb; 
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Hy did{f thou promtfe fuch a beautious day, 

, , And make me trauailc forth without my cloake, 

To let bace cloudcs ore-take me in my way. 

Hiding thy brau’ry in their rotten fmokc. 

f Tis not enough that through the cloude thou breakc^ 

^ To dry the raine on my ftorme-beaten face, 
c For no man well of fuch aTa’ue can fpeake, 
t Thathealfcs the wound, and cures not the dilgrace; 

Y Nor can thy fhame giue phificke to my gri^e, 
t Though thou repent , yet I haue ftill the Icfle, 

^ Th’ offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 

4 To him that bcares the ftrong cflfenfcs Ioffe. 

■( Ah but thofe tcares are pearle which thy lone {heeds, 
c And they are ritch,and ranfome all ill deeds, 
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f I^Tb morci^cegrecu’d at that which thou halt done,^ 
f Roles haue themes, and filucr fountainesmud, 

^ Cloudes and cclipfes ftaine both Moonc and Sunne, 
i And loathfome canker hues in fweeteft bud. 

All men make faults, and euen 1 in this, 

Authorizingthy trefpas with compare^ 

My fclfc corrupting faluing thy amiflfc, 

Excufing tlieir fins more then their fins arc:' 

For to thy fenliiall fault I bring in lencc, 

Tliy aduerfc party is thy Ad uocate. 

And gainrt my fclfe a lawful! plea commence. 

Such ciiiili w ar is in my loue and hate. 

That I an acceflary needs muft be, 

To that fweet theefe which fourely robs from mej 

L Et me confeil'c that we two muft be twaine. 

Although our vndeuided loucs arc one : 

So fhall .thole blots that do with me remaine. 

Without thy helpe , by me be borne alone, 
la our-two loucs there is but one tclpc^ 

Tho«Sfc 



160 



170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 



I K 



SK 



fiJi^ : 



ShAKT-SPF ARES 

Though hi our Hues a fcpcrable ipight. 

Which though it alter not loues foie effe(fV, 

Yet doth it ftealc fweet houres from loues delight, 

I may not euer-morc acknowledge thee, 

Leaft my bewailed guilt fhould do thee fliame. 

Nor thou with publjke kindneflc honour me, 

Vnlcfl'e thou take that honour from thy name: 

But doc not fo.Ilfiuc thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being mine,minc is thy good report. 

A S a decrepit father takes delight, 

To fee his afliue childc do deeds of youth, 
f So I, made lame by Fortunes deareftfpight 
<Takc all my comfort of thy worth and truth, 
j For whether beauty jbirthjOr wealth, or wit, 

^r any of thefe all,or all,or more 
rlntitlcd in their partSjdo crowned fir, 

< I make my loue ingrafted to this (lore: 

So then I am not lamc,poore, nor dilpifd, 

Whilft that this fliadow doth fuch fubflance giue. 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic’d. 

And by a part of all thy glory line: 

Looke what is beft,that beft I wifii in thee. 

This wifli I haue,then ten times happy me. 

H Ow can my Mule w'ant fubic<5l to inuent 

While thou doft breath that poor’ll into my verfe, 
Thine owne Ivveet argument,to excellent. 

For euery vulgar paper to rehearlc: 

Oh giue thy lelfe the thankes if ought in trie. 

Worthy perufal Hand againft thy fight, 
c For who’s fo dumbe that cannot write to thee. 

When thou thy felfe doft giue invention light? ‘‘ 

Be thou the tenth Mufe, ten times more in worth 
Then thofe old nine which rimers inuocate. 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

EteruaH 
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Eternal numbers to out-liue long date. ^ 

If my flight Mufe doe pleafe t^ef? curious dates. 

The paine be mincjbut thineihal be the praife. 
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O H how thy worth with manners may 1 fingc. 

When thou art all the better part of me? 

What can mine owne praife to triine owne felfe bring; 
And what is’t but mine owne when I praife thee, 

Euenforthis.letvsdeuidedliue, 

And our deare louc loofe name of fingle one, 

Thatbythisfeperationimaygiue: 

That due to thee which thou deferu ft alone: 

< Oh abfence what a torment wouldft thou prouc, 

( Were it not thy foure leifure gaue fweet leaue, 
f To entertaine the time with thoughts . 

4 VVnich time and thoughts fo fweetly doft dcceiue. 
And that thou tcacheft how to make one twame, 
By praifing him here who doth hence remaine, 
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T Ake all my loues, my loue,yea take them^ll. 

What haft thou then more then thou hadlt beiorc. 
No loue,my loue,that thou maift true louc call. 

All mine was t hine,before thou hadft this more; 

Then iffer my loue,thou my loue receiueft, ' 

I cannot blame thee,fpr.my louc thou vfeft. 

But yet be blam d,if thou this felfe deccaueft 
B y wilfull tafte of what thy felfe refufeft. 

T doe forgiue thy robb’rie gentle theefe 

Although thou ftcale thep all my pouerty: ' 

And yet louc kiiowcs it is a greater griefe ^ 

Tobeare loues wrong, then bares knownc iniury, 

( Lafeiuious gracc,in whom all il wel,lhdwes, 
i Kill me with Ipights yet we muft not be foes. 

. . . 

^ T Hole pretty wrongs that liberty commas, 

< 1 When I am fomC‘-timeabfent from thy heart. 
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'■ Tky beautic,and thy yearcs full well befirs. 

For ftill temptation followes where thou art. 
Gentle thou art.and therefore to be wonne, 
Beautious thou art.thereforeto be alTailcd. 

And when a woman woes,what womans fonne. 
Will louTcly Icauc hertill he haue preuailed. 

Aye me, but yet thou mighft my Icate forbeare, 
And chide thy beauty, and thy ftraying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryot eucn there 
Where thou art forft to breake a two fold truth? 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee. 
Thine by thy beautic beeing fah^ to me. 

41 
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< A lofle in louc that touches me more neerely. 

Louing offendors thus I will cxcufe ycCj 
Thou doofllouehcr,becaufethbuknowft Ilouehcr,i 
And for my fake euen fo doth flie abufe me, 

Suffttngmy friend for my fake to approoue her. 

If I loofe thee, my lofle is my loues galne. 

And loofing her,my friend hath found that lofle. 

Both finde each other,and I loole both twaine. 

And both for my fake lay on me this crolfe, * 
c But here's the ioy,my friend and I are one, 
c Sweete flattcryjthcn fhe loues but me alone, 

4? 

"Y'y Hen mbfl 1 winke then doe mine eyes befl fee. 

For all the day they view things vnre/pedfed, 

ButwhenIflecpCjindreamesthcy lookc on thee. 

And darkcly bright, are bright in darke direbled,’ 

Then thou whofc Ibaddow fhaddowes doth make bright 
How would thy Ibaddwes forme, forme happy fliow. 

To the clecre day with thy much cleerer lioht. 

When to va-fecing eyes thy fhade Ihincs S ? * 

How 
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How would {1 fay^minc eyes be blcffed made. 

By looking on thee in the lining ^ 

When in dead night their faire imperfea (hade. 
Through hcauy fleepe on ftghtleflc eyes doth flay? 

All day cs arc nights to fee till! fee thee, ^ 

And nights bright daics vs'hca dreams do ihew thcc 
44 

I F the dull fubftance of my flefli were thought, 
Iniurious diftance fliould not flop niy way. 

For then difpight of fpace I would be bioughr. 

From limits farre remotc,wherc thou doott Itay, 

No matter then alihough my footc did ft^d 
Vpon the fartheft earth remoou’d from thee. 

For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land. 

As foone as thinkc the place where he would be. 

But ah,thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone. 
But that fo much of earth and w atcr wrought, 

I mufl attendjtimcs Icafurc with my mone. 

Receiuing naughts by elements fo floe. 

But hcauic tearcs,badges of cithers woe, 

T Hc other two, flight ayre,and purging fire. 

Are both with thccj'whcrccucr I abidc^ 
Thcfirttmy thought,thc other my dcfirc, 

Thcfe prefent abfent with fwift motion Aide* 

For when thefc quicker Elements arc gone 

In tender Emballic of louc. to thcc^ 

My life being made of foure^with two alone, 

Sinkes downe to dcath,opprcll with melancholfC, 
Vntill lines compofition be rccuicd. 

By thofc fwift meffengers return'd from mcc. 

Who eucn but now come back againc aflured. 

Of their faire bealthjtccounting it to me. 

This told, I ioy,but then no longer glad, ^ 

Ifcnd them back againc and Haight grow iM. 
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Ine eye and heart are at a mortal) warre, ' 

^ How to deuide the conqueft of thy fight, 

Mine cye^roy heart their pi<fturcs fight would barre. 
My heart,mine eye the freetdome of that right. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dooftly'c, 

(A elofet neuer peartt with chriflall cyes^ 

But the defendant doth that pica deny, 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title IS impanncllcd 
A quefl: of thoughts, all tennants to the heart, 

And by their verdifl is determined 
The ciccrc eyes moyitic,and the dcarc hearts part. 
As thuSjiTiine eyes due is their outward part. 

And my hearts right,their inward louc of heart. 
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T)Etwixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke, 
Andcach doth good turnes now vnto the other. 
When that mine eye is famifht for a looke. 

Or heart in loue with fighes himfelfe doth Vmother; 
With my loues pi<fture then my eye doth fcaft. 

And to the painted banquet bids my heart: ‘ 

An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft. 

And in his thoughts of loue doth fhare apart. 

So either by thy pi6iurc or my loue. 

Thy feife awa5',arcprefent ftill with me. 

For thou nor farther then my thoughts canft moue. 
And I am ftill with thcm,and they with thee. 

Or if they fleepe, thy pidure in my fight 
Awakes my heart,to hearts and eyes delight. 

^8 

H Ow carefull was I wheni tooke my way. 

Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft. 

That to my vfe it might vn-vfed ftay 
From hands of falfehood,in fure wards of truft ? 
\But thoUjto whom my iewcls trifles arc. 
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^ Moft worthy comfort, now nay greateft griefe, 
f Thou beft of deereft,and mine onely care, 
e Art left the prey of encry vulgar theefe. 

Thee hauc 1 not lockt vp in any cheft. 

Sane where thou art not though I feele thou art. 

Within the gentle clofu' e of my breft, 

From whence at plcafurc thou maift come and part. 

And cuen thence thou wilt be ftolne I feare. 

For truth prooucs theeuifh for a priz-e lb deare, 

♦ 49 

A Cainft that time ( if cuer that time come ) 

When I fliall lee thee frowne on my defc6is. 

When as thy loue hath caft his vtmoft fumme, 

Cauld to thatauditeby aduif’d refpedis, 

Againft that time when thou fh?lt ftrangely pafle. 

And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye, 

When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall realons findc of fctled grauitie. 

Againft that time do I infconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne delart. 

And this my hand,againft my fclfe vpreare. 

To guard the lawful! reafons on thy part, 
ft' To Icaue poore me,thou haft the. ftrength oflawes. 

Since why to loucjl can alledge no caufe, 
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H Ow heauie doe I iourney on the way, 

When what I feeke (my wcarie traucls end^ 

Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay • 

Thus farre the miles are meafurde from thy friend. 

The beaft that beares me,tired with my woe, 

Plodsduly on,to beare that waight in me. 

As if by fome inftind! the wretch did know 
His rider lou*d not fpeed being made from thee: 

The bloody fpurre cannot proiioke him on. 

That fomc-times anger thrufts tnto his hide, ' 

Which liicauily he anfwcrs with a gronei, 

D 3 More 
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More fliarpe to me then (purring to his fide, 

Eor that fame gronc doth put this in my mind» 

My greefe lies onward and my ioy behind, 
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T Hus can my loue cxcufc the flow oiEFence, 

Ofmy dull bearer,when from thee 1 (peed. 

From where thou art,why fhoulld I haft me thence. 

Till ireturne of porting is noeneed. 

O what cxcufc will my poore heart then find. 

When fwift extremity can feeme but flow, ^ 

Then fliould I fpurre though mounted on the wind. 

In winged (peed no motion (hall I knovv. 

Then can no horfe with my defire keepe pace. 

Therefore dcfivc( of perfects loue being madc^ 

Shall naigh noc dull flefli in his fiery race. 

But Jouedor louc,thus (hall excufe my iade. 

Since from thee going.hc went wilfull flow. 

Towards thee ilc run, and giue him leaue to goc, 

S O am I as the rich whofe ^leflfed key. 

Can bring him to his fwcet vp-lockcd treafure. 

The which he w ill not euVy hower furuay. 

For blunting the fine point of feldomeplcafurc# 

C Therefore are fcarts fo follemne and fo rare. 

Since fildom comming in the long yearc fee, 

^Like ftones of w^orth they thinly placed arc, / t. 

Or captainc lewclls in the carconet. 

So is the time that keepcs you as my chert. 

Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide. 

To make fome (pcciall inftant ftcciall bicft. 

By new vnfoulding his imprilon’d pride, 

Blclfed are you whofe W'orthinefTc giucs skope. 

Being had to tryumph,bcing lackt to hope. 

WHat is your fubftance, whereof arc you made, 

Jt ^ ^ That millions of flxange fliaddoyvcs on you tend? 

Since 
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r Since cuery onc,hath euery otie,one (hade, 

< And you but one,can euery fliaddow lend: 

Pciferibe cy4dom and the counterfet, 

Is poorcly immitated after you. 

On Hellens chcckc all art ofbeautie (et; 

And you in Grecian tires are painted new: 

Speake of the fpring,and foyron of the yeare. 

The one doth (liaddow of your beautie fliow, 

The other as your bountie doth appear e, 

And you in euery bleffed ifhape wx know. 

In all extcrnall grace you haue feme part. 

But you like hone, none you for conftant heart. 

54 

O H how^ much more doth beautie beaiuious feeme. 

By that fweet ornament which truth doth giue, 

( The Rofe lookes fairc, but fairer w'c it deeme 
^ For that fweet odor,w hicb doth in it liuc: 

The Canker bloomeshauc full as deepe a die. 

As the perfumed tinftarc ofthc Rofes^ 

Hang on fuch thorncs,and play as w^antonly, 

When fommers breath their masked budsdifclofes? 

But for their virtue only is their fliow'. 

They Hue vnwoo'd, and vnrcfpc<fled fade. 

Die to thcnifclues . Sweet Rofes doc not fo, 

Gf their fweet deathes, are fweeteft odors made: 

And fo of you,bcautious and louely youth. 

When that (hall vade,by verfe diftils your truth. 

N Ot marble, nor the guilded monument, 

Ofl^rincesfhall out-liue this powrcfull rime^ 

But you (hall fhine more bright In thefe contents 
Then vnfw cpt ftone, befmccr’d wdth fluttilh time^ 

When waftefuU warre (hall Statues ouer-t urne. 

And broiles rcotc out the w'orke of mafonry. 

Nor J^. ars his fw’ord, nor warres quick fire fcall burnc ? 
The liuing record ofyour memory* . 

Gainrti 
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Gainft deatli,and all obliulous emnjty 

Shall you pace forth, your praife lha;l ftil finde rootne, 

Euen in the eyes of all poftcrity 

That wcare this world out to the ending dootne. 

So til the iudgement that your felfe arile, , 

You liuc in this, and dwell in louers cies. 

5^ .1 

S weet loue renew thy force , be it not faid 
Thy edge Ihould blunter be then apetitc. 

Which, but coo daie by feeding is alaied. 

To morrow fharpned in his former might. 

So loue be thou,aIthough too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie cies,cuen till they wlnck with fiilnefie, 

Too morrow lee againe,and doc not kill 
The fpiritofLouc,with a perpetual dulnellc: 

Let this lad Intrim like the Ocean be 

Which parts the Ibore, where two contrafted new. 

Come daily to the banckes,that when they fee.- 
Rcturneof loue,more blefl may be the view. 

As cal it Winter, which being ful of care. 

Makes Somers welcome,thricc more wilb'd,morc rare : 
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C "O Eing your flauc what lliould I doc but tend, 

^ Jj Vpon the hourcs,and times of your defire? 

( I haue no precious time at al to fpend; ' 

( Nor feruiccs to doe til you require. 

Nor dare I chide the world without end houre, 

Whilft I (my Ibueraine) watch the clock for you. 

Nor thinke the bitternclTe of abfence ibwrc. 

When you haue bid your feruant once adicuc. 

Nor dare Iqucftion with my iealious thought. 

Where you may be,qr your affaires fuppofc. 

But like a fad flaue flay and thinke of nought 
Sauc where you are , how happy you make thole. 

/ So true a foole is louc,thai in your Will, 

< ^haugh you doc any thing)he thinkes no iU. 
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T Hat God forbid, that made me firft your flaue, 

I Ihould in thought controule your times of plcafurc. 
Or at your hand th’ account of houres to craue. 

Being your valfail bound to ftaie yourleifure. 

Oh let me lliffer(being at your beck) 

Th’ imprifon’d abfence of your libertic, 

And patience tame,to fufferance bide each check,. 

Without accufing you ofiniury. 

Be where you lift, your chatter is fo ftrong. 

That you your felfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will,to you it doth belong. 

Your felfe to pardon of felfe-doing crime. 

I am to waite, though waiting fo be hell, 

- Not blame your plealure be it ill or well. 

5 P 

I F their bee nothing new,but that which is, 

Hath beene before , how are our braincs bcguild,^ 
Which laboring for inuention bcare amilfc 

The fecond burthen ofa former child ? 

Oh that record could with a back-ward lookc, 

Euen of fiue hundreth courfes of the Sunne, , 

Show me your irttage in feme antique booke. 

Since minde at firft in carreaer was done. . . 

That I might fee what the old world could fay. 

To this compofed wonder of your frame. 

Whether we are mended, or where better they. 

Or whether reuolution be the fame. 

Oh lure I am the wits of former dales. 

To fubieas worfc haue giuen admiring praile* 
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L ike as the waues make towards the pibled Ihore, 

So do our minuites haften to their end. 

Each changing place with that which goes before. 

In fcquent toile all forwards do contend. 

Natiuity once in the maine of light, C Is 
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Cravvics to maturityjwhercwith being cro.wn’d. 
Crooked cclipfes gainft his glory fight, 

And time that gnue.doth now his gift confound. 
Time dotli tranffixe the ftorifh fet on youth, 

And dclues theparalels in beauties brow, 

Fcedcs on the rarities of natures truth. 

And nothing ftands but for his fieth to mow.' 

And yet to times in hopc,fny verfe fliallftaiid 
Prailing thy worth,difpight his crudi hand. 

6i 

I S it thy wil’jthy Image fhould keepeopen 
My heaay cie'ids tothe wean' night? 

Doft thou defire my flumbers mould be broken. 
While fhado wes hke to thee do mocke my fight? 

Is it thy Ipirit that thou lend*ft from thee 
So farre from home into my deeds to pryc. 

To find out fhames and idlehoures in me. 

The skope and tenure of thy leloufie? 

O no, thy loue though much,is not lb great, 

It is my loue that keepes mine ete awake. 

Mine owne true loue that doth my reft defeat. 

To plaic the watch-man euer for thy fake, 
r: For thee watch I,whiltt thou doft wake dfewherc, 
- From me farre of, with others all to neerc, 

Sz 

S Inne oflelfe-Ioue pofteffeth al mine eie. 

And all my lbulc,and al my euery partj, 

' And for this nnne there is no remedic, 

‘ It is fo grounded inward in my heart. 

Me thiakes no face lb gratious is as mine. 

No fliapc fo true,no truth of fuch account. 

And for my felfe mine owne worth do define. 

As I all other in all wortiis furmount. 

But when my glafic fhevves nae my felfc indeed 
Bcatcd and chopt with tand antiquitic, 

Miac owne fdfe loue qui te contrary I read 
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Selfc.fo felfc louing were iniquity, 

<< T’i$thec(mylelfc)thatformyfclfclpraile, 

4 * Painting my age with beauty of thy daies, 

A Gainft my loue fiiall be as I am now 

With times iniurious hand chrulht and ore-'Wornc, 
When hourcs hauc dreind his blood and fild his broiw 
With lines and wrinclesjwhcn hisyouthfuU morne 
Hath trauaild on to Ages fteepie night. 

And all thofc beauties whereof now he’s King 
Arc vanilhing,or yanifht out of fight, 

S tcaling away the treaiure ofhis Spring, 

Forfuenatime do 1 nowfortifie 
Againft confounding Ages crudi knife. 

That he lhall neuer cut from memory 
My fwcet loues bcauty,though my louers life. 

His bcautic fhall in thefe blatke lines be feenc, V 
And they fhall liue , and he in them ftill greene. 
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W Hcn I hauc leenc by times foil hand defaced 
The rich proud coft of outworne buried ag^. 
When fometime loftic towers I fee downe rafed, 

And brafle ctcriiall flauc to mortall rage. 

When I haue feene the hungry Ocean gaine 
Aduantage on the Kingdome of the fhoare. 

And the nrmc foile win of the watry mainc, 

Increafing ftorc with lofTcjand Ioffe with ftore. 

When 1 haue focnc fiich interchange of ftaic, 
c Or ftate it fdfe confounded, to decay, - 

Riiine hath taught me thus to ruminate , :. r : . 

, That Time will come and take my loue away. 

This thought is as a death which cannot chooft 
J: Butweepet6haUe,thatwhichitfoarc$toloofe» 

Cince brafle, nor ftonc,noj?cMth,Borboundkfrefcaj’ . 
^BatfadmortdUtyore-fwaiesthcirpowcr, ; 

" Ea Hoiv 
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How with this rage Hrall bcautie’ hold:i pled' 
c Whofc aftioh isnoiftrongerthcn aflowcrj’ ' ' 

O how flnall fummers hunny breath hold out, 

Againft the wrackfull hedge ofbattring daycs,. 

When rocks impregnable are not fo floute , 

Nor gates of Ifeeid fo ftrdng'butt^edtcayes? ^ ■ 

O fearefuU meditation, wherdalatk,:i> 

Shall times boft le-well from dmes c-Hcft lie hy ’ 

Or what ftrong hand can hold his f’wift foote back, , 

Or who his Ipoile or beautie can forbid ?- 
O none,vnlefTe thismiracle haue might. 

That in black inck my loue may ftill ftiinc bright.. 

66y : 

T Yr d with all thefe for reftfull death I dry*, 

As to behold defert a begger borne, 

And ncedie-Nothing trimd in iollitie. 

And pureft faith vnhappilyforfwornej 
And gilded honor fliamcfully milplaft, : ^ ^ ^ ^ 

And maiden vertue rudely trumpeted. 

And right perfedlion wrongfully difgrac’d^ 
Andfttength by limping fway difabled , 

And arte made tung-tide by authoritic. 

And Folly (Doiffor-like j controuling skill, _ 

And fimple-Ttuth mifealdc Simplicities ■ 

And captiuc-good attending Captainc ill. 

Tyr’d with all thefe, from thclc would I be goncs 
Sauc that to dye,I Icaue my loue alone. 

6j 

f \ H wherefore with infei9:ton fhould he liuCy 
XXAnd with his prefence grace impletic. 

That finne by him aduantage (hould atchiue. 

And lace it fclfe with his focietie ? f' ‘ 

Why Ibouldfalfe painting immitate liis'cheekev ' ^ 
And fteale dead feeing of ;his lining hew? _ 

feeke^ - , V*'" „ 

Rol^s.oflhaddoWifiWce hislftbleis w h' ! w " ' 
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Whv Ihould he Iiue,now nature banckrout is> 

Be-^erd of blood to blulh through liucly vames, 

Fo?8iehathiiocxchcckernowbuthis, 

And proud ofmany,liuesvpon his games? 

O him Ihe ftores,to Ihow what welth ^ehad. 

In daies long finec, before thefe laft fb bad. 

68 

T hus is his cbeeke the map of daies out-worne. 

When beauty liu d and dy cd as flowers do now. 

Before thefe baftard fignes of faire were borne. 

Or durft inhabit on a lining browi 

Before the goulden treCfes of the dead. 

The right of lepulchcrs,wcre ftiorne away. 

To line a fcond life'on fecond head. 

Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay. 

In him thofe holy antique howers are feenc. 

Without all ornamentjitfelfc and true. 

Making no fummer of an others greene. 

Robbing no ould to drefle his beauty new. 

And him as for a map doth Nature ftore. 

To fhew faulfe Art what beauty was of yore. 

69 . . 

TTHofe parts of thee that the worlds eye tloth, view, 

1 Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: ^ 
All toungs(the voice of lbulcs)giuc thee that end, 

Vetting Sate truth,cuen fo as foes Commend. 

Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd. 

But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 

In other accents doe this praife confound 

By feeing farther then the eye hath fliowne. 

They looke into the beauty of thy mind. 

And that in gueCfc they meafure by thy deeds, _ ^ 

Then churls their thoughts(althbugh their cies were Kind^ 

To thy faire flower ad iheyanckefmell of weeds, ‘ 

But why thy odor maychetb not thy fhoW) ‘ ; 

The folveis^fethat thou doefl common grow. 

■ ^ E.3 
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T Hat thou are blam’d (liall not be thy defcift. 

For Panders marke was euer yet the faire. 

The ornament of beauty is fufpetS^, 

A Crow that flics in heauens fweeteft ayre. 

So thou be good>flander doth but approue. 

Their worth the greater beeiug woo d of time. 

For Canker vice the fweeteft buds doth loue, 

And thou prelcnt’tt a pure rnftayincd prime. 

Thou haft paft by the ambufli of young daies. 

Either not aflayld,or vi<ftor beeing charg’d. 

Yet this thy praife cannot be foe thy praife. 

To tyc vp cnuy,euermore inlarged, 
f Iffome fiilpeft of ill maskt not thy Ihow, 
c Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts fhouldft ow?,’ 

7* 

l^Oc Longer mourne for me when I am dead, 

* ^Then you lhall heare the furly fullen bell 
Giue warning to the world that I am fled 
' From this vile world with vildcft wormes to dwell: 

< Nay if you read this line,rcmember not, 
f The hand that writ it,for I loue you Co, 
f That I in your fweet thoughts would be forgot. 

Of thinking on me then ftiould make, you woe. 

O iff I fay^you lookc vpon this verfe. 

When I (perhaps) compounded am with clay, 

Do not fo much as my poore name reherfej 
But let your l<5uc eucn with my life decay. 

Lcalt the wife world fliould looke into your monei 
And mocke you with me after 1 am gon. 

O Leaft the world (hould taske you to recite. 

What merit lin’d in me that you fliould loue 
Artcrmydcathfdcarelouc^forgetmequite,, 
dRor you in me can nothing worthy proue. 

Vnlcfle you would dcuiie ibme Ycrtuou s Iy», 
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To doe more for me then mine ownc defert. 

And hang more praife vpon deceafed I, 

Then nigard truth would willingly impart.* 

O leaft your true loue may feemc fake in this. 

That you for loue fpeake well of me vntruc. 

My name be buried where my body is, 

And Hue no more to fliame nor me,iior you. 

For I am fliamd by that which I bring forth. 

And fo ftiould you, to loue things nothing worth, 

73 . 

T Hat time ofyccare thou maift in me behold. 

When yellow Icaacs.pr none, or few doe hange 
Vpon thofc boughes which fliakc againft the could. 

Bare rn ’wd quiers, where late the fweet birds fang. 

In me thou feeft the twi-light of fuch day. 

As after Sun-fet fadeth in the Weft, 

Which by and by blacke night doth take away. 

Deaths fecond fclfe that feals vp all in reft. 

In me thou feeft the glowing of fuch fire. 

That on the allies of his youth doth lye. 

As the death bed, whereon it muft expire, 

Confum’d with that which it was nurriftit by. 
c This thou pcrccuftjwbkh makes thy loue more firoBg, 

<' To loue that well,which thou muft leauc ere long-. 

74 

B Vt be contented when that fell areft. 

With out all bayle fliall carry roe away. 

My life hath in this line fome intereft. 

Which for mcmoriall ftill with thee fliall flay. 

When thou reueweft this,thou doeft rcucw» 

The very part was eonfccrate to thee, 

* The e^rth can haue but earth,which is his dhe, 
t My fpirit is thine the better part ofrae, : 

So then thou haft but loft the dregs of life. 

The pray of wormcSjiiiy body being dead. 

The coward conqueft of a wretches knife, 

To 
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To bafe of thee to be remembred. 

The worth of that, is that which it containes. 

And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 

75 

Co arc you to my thoughts as food to life, 

*^Or as fwcet feafon’d {hewers arc to the ground; 
And for the peace of you 1 hold fuch ftrife. 

As twixt a mifer and his wealth is found. 

Now proud as an inioycr,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will fteale his treafijrc, 

Now counting beft to be with you alone. 

Then betterd that the world may fee my pleafiire, 

( Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight, 

( And by and by cleane flarued for a looke, 

< Polfefungor purfuing no delight 
t Sauc what is had,or mult from you be tooke. 

Thus do ji pine and furfet day by day. 

Or gluttoning on alI,or all away, 

76 

\T^ Hy is my rerfe fb barren of new pride? 

^ So far from variation or quickc change? 

Why with the tkne do I not (glance afide 
To new found methods, and to compounds Itrangc? 
Why write I {till all one, euer the fame, * 

And keepe inuention in a noted weed. 

That cuery word doth almoit fel my name. 

Shewing their birth,and where they did proceed? 

0 know fwcet loue I alw'aies write of you. 

And you and loue arc ftill my argument: 

So all my beft is drelfing old words new. 

Spending againe what i s already {pent: 

1 For as the Sun is daily new and old. 

So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 

77 

T Hy glalTc will (hew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dyallhow thy precious mynuits waftc, 
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The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will beare. 

And of this bookc,this learning maift thou tafte. 

The wrinckles which thy glalTc will truly {how. 

Of mouthed graues will giue th^e memorie. 

Thou by thy dyals {hady ftcalih maift know. 

Times theeuilh progrefle to cternitic, 

Looke what thy memorie cannot containe, 

Commit to thclc waftc blacks, and thou {halt finde 
Thofc children nurft.deliuerd from thy brainc. 

To take a new acquaintance of thy minde. 

Thefe c fflccs,ro oft as thou wilt looke, 

Shall piofit thee and much inrich thy booke. 

,78 

S O oft haue ’ iniiok d thee for my Mufe, 

And found fuch fairc alfiftance in my vcrlc. 

As euery pen hath got my vie. 

And vnder thee their poefie diiperle. 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumbeonhighto fing. 

And heauie ignorance llofr to ft c, 

Haue added fethers to the learneds wing, 

And giuen grace AdoubleMaitihe. 

Yet be molt proud of that vvbich I compile, 

Whofe influence is thine,and borne of thee. 

In others workes thou dooft but mend the (tile. 

And Arts with thy fw eece grates graced be. 

But thou art af my arc, and dooft ad nance 
As high as learning, my rude ignorance. ; ' 

79 ' 'Z 

^Hilltl alone did call vpon thy ayde. 

My verfc alone had all thy gentje grace. 

But now my gracious numbers are decayde. 

And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place. 

I grant ( fweet loue jthy louely argument 
Deferues the trauaile of a worthier pen. 

Yet what of thee thy Poet doth inuent. 

He robs thee of^and payes it thee againe, : 
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He lends tU|* Y<^rtuejaild be'ftcile that «vord. 

From thy behauiour,beautie doth he glue 
And found it in thy checke; he can affoord 
No praife to thee, but vyhat in thee doth line. 

^ Then rhanke him not for that which he doth lay^ 

^ Since what he owes thec,tlaoii thy felfe dooft pay, 

8o 

O How I faint when I of you do w'rite. 

Knowing a better Ipiric doth vfe your name. 

And in the praife thereof fpends all his might, 

To make me toung-tidefpeakingofyour fane. 

Bat fince your worthy wide as the Ocean is ) 

1 he humble as the proudeft laile doth beare,. 

My fawfic barkc f inferior farre to his^ • 

On your broad maine doth wilfully appearc. 

Your fhalloweft helpe wilIholdme;vp afloate, 

Whilft he vpon your foundlcflc deepe doth ride. 

Or ( being-wrackt ^ I am a worthlelTc bote. 

He of tall building, and of goodly pride.. 

' Then If he thriue and I be caft away, 

The worft was cliis,my loue was fny decay, 

- 8 1 

O R I fhall liue your Epitaph to make. 

Or youTuruiue when I in earth am rotten. 

From hence yogr memory death cannottake. 

Although in nje each part will be forgotten. 

Your name from hence immortall life foall haiiej 
Thougli I ( once gone) to all the world miift dye, 
Thecarthcanyeeldmebut a common grauc, : 

When you intombed iamens eyes fhall lye. 

Your monument jQaad bc.my’ gentle verfe. 

Which eyes nbtyct created fhall crc-rcad, , 

And touHgs to be, yourbeeing fhall rehearfe, j 

When all the breathers of this world are dead. 

You ftili fhall liue (filch vertuc hath my Pen). 

Where breath ns^.breaf)w,euen in the months of men- 
" ■ I grant 
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I Grant thou wert not married to my Mufe, 

And therefore maicll without attaint ore-looke 
The dedicated words which writers vfe 
Of their fairc fubic(a,bleffing eucry booke. 

Thou artasfaire in knowledge as in hew. 

Finding thy worth a limmit paft my praife. 

And therefore art inforc’d to feeke anew. 

Some frclher ftampe of the time bettering dayes. . 
And do fo loue,yet when they haue deuifdc, 

What ftrained touches Rhethorick can lend. 

Thou' tiu/y fairc, wert truly fimpathizdc, 

In true plaine words ,by .thy true telling friend, 
i And their groffe painting might be better vf’d. 
Where checkes need blood,in thee it is abuTd. 

8? 

I Neuer faw that you did painting need. 

And therefore to your faire no painting fet, 

I found ( or thought 1 found) you did exceed. 

The barren tend er of a Poets debt : 

And therefore haue I flept in your report. 

That you your felfc being extant well might fliow,' 
How farre a moderne quill doth come to fhort. 
Speaking of worth.what worth in you doth grow. 
This filence for my finneyou did impute, 

Which fhall be m.c ft my glory being dojnbe,' 

For I impaire not beaiitiebcfng mute. 

When others w'ould gine lifc,ahd bring a tombe. 
There Hues more life in one of your faire eyes. 
Then both your-Poets can in praife deuife. 

84 V 

TJ'^Hoisit thatiayesmoftjwhicb can fay more. 
Then this rich praife,thatyou aIone,are you^ 
In whole confine immured is the ftore, , 

' Which fhould example where your equ’all gr^Wi 
Leane penurie within that Pen dodi dwell, 
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S H A K E-S P E A R fi S 

That to his fubicft lends not fome finall glory. 

Blithe that writes ofyoujif he can tell, 

I That you are you.fo dignifies his ftory. 
yLct him but coppy what in you is writ. 

Not making worfc what nature made fo cleerei 
And fuch a counter-part (hall fame his wit. 

Making his liile admired euery where. 

You to your bcautious bleflings addc a cui fe. 

Being fond on praife,which makes your praifes worfe. 

85 

M y toung-tidc Mufe in manners holds her flill, 
While comments of your praife richly compil’d, 
Refenie their Character with goulden quill. 

And precious phrafe by all theMufes fil’d. 
c I thinke good thoughts, whilft other write good wordes, 
And like vnlectered clarke ftill crie Amen, 

To euery Hi nne that able Ipirit affords. 

In polifhtfor ne of well refined pen. 
cHearing you praifd,! fay ’tis fo, *tis true, 
t And to tne moft of praife adde fome-thing more. 

But that is in my thought, whofe loue to you 
(Though words come hind-moft Jholds his ranke before, 
, Then others,for the breath of words refpeit, 
t Me for my dombe thoughts,fpeaking in effect. 

8<5 

\^\TAs it the proud full fade of his great verlc, 

^ Bound for theprize of (all to precious) you, 

’That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearcc. 
Making their tombe the w'ombe wherein they grew? 
Was it his fpirit,by fpirits taught to write, 

Abouc a mortall pitch, that ftruck me dead ? 

No.neither he,no’r his compiers by nigbe 
Giuing him ayde,my verfe aftonifhed. 

He nor that affable familiar ghoft 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, 

As vii^ors of my lUence cannot boafi. 
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I was not fick of any feare from , 

But when your countmancefild vphis line. 

Then lackt I matter, that infecbled mine. 

87 

, T ^^ewell thou art too dearc for my poffeffmg, 

1 r Ai d like enough thou knowft ihy cftimate, 

^ 1 he Cha ter of thy worth gues thee relcafing! 

< Mv bonds in thee ate all determinate, 
c For how do I hold thee but by thy ^nting, 
c And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 

( The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting^ 

J o/mee to whom thou gau fiit,clfcmiftaking, 
i So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing, 
t Comes home againe,on better iiidgemcnuTiaking. 
t Thus haue 1 had thee as a dreame dotn Hatter, , 
t In fieepc a King, but waging no fuch matter. 

\7\7Hen thou (halt be difpode to fet nie light,- 

’ ^ Andplacemymerritintheeieofskorne, 

I Vpon thy fide, againH my felfe ile fight, ^ 

' A^d proue thee virtuous, though thou art forfwornc. 
With mine owne weakeneffe being beft acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can fee downe a ftory 
Offaults conceald,whcrein I am attainted : 

That thou in loofing rnc,fhall win much glorjT. 

And I by this wil be a g^u^er too. 

For bending all my louing thoughts on thee^ 

The iniurics chat to my fclfe I doc, 

Doing thee vantage, dublc vantage me, 

( Such is my loue, to thee llo belong, 

I That for thy right, my fclfe will bcarc all wrong. 
89 

f O Ay that thou didft fbrfake mec for (bme fait, 
Audi will comment vpon that oflfence, 
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S'hAKE-SPH ARES 

Speake of my lamenefle, and I ftraight will halt: 

Againft thy rcafons making no defence. 

Thou canft notfloue)difgracc me halfe fo ill. 

To let a forme vpon defired change, 

As ile my felfe difgrace.knowing thy wil, 

I will acquaintance ftrangle and looke ttrange; 

Be ahfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, y 

Thy fweet beloued name no more (hall dwell, 

Leaft I(too much prophanc)(hould do it wronge: 

And haplieofoiirold acquaintance tell, 
c For thee.againft my lelfc ile vow debate, 

«. For I muft ncre loue him whom thou doft hate. 

90 

^|~Henhateme vyhenthou wiIt,ifeuer,now, 

J. Now while the world is bent my deeds to crolTe, ' 
loynewich the Ipight of fortune, make me bow. 

And doe not drop in for an after lofle/ 

Ah doe notjwhcn my heart hath fcapte this forrow. 

Come in the rerew^ard of a conquerd woe, 

Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow. 

To linger out a purpold ouer-throw. 

If thou wilt leaue me, do not leauc me laft. 

When other pettie griefes hauc done their Ipight, 

.Butin the onlet come,fo fiall I tafte 
At firfl the very worft of fortunes might. 

And other ftraines of woe, which now leeme woe, 
Compar d with lolfe of thee, will not leeme lo, 

S 91 

Omc glory in their birth,fome in their skill. 

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies farce. 
Some in their garments though new-fangled ill: 

Some in their Hawkes and Hounds,fbme in their Horle, 
And euery humor hath his adiundi pleafure. 

Wherein it findes a ioy aboue the reft. 

But thcle perticulers are not my mcallire. 

All thefe I better in one general! beft. 

Thy 
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Thy loue is bitter then high birth to me. 

Richer then wealth,proudcrthen garments colt. 

Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee: 

And hauing thee,of all mens pride I boalt. 

, Wretchfd in this alone,that thou mata take, 

t All this away,and me moR wretched malte, 

92 

B Vt doc thy worlVto Reale thy felfe away, 

For tearme of life thou art afliired mine, 

And life no longer then thy loue will aay, 

For it depends vpon that loue of thine. 

Then need . I not to fearc the worR of wrongs. 

When in the leaa of them my life hath end,, ; 

Ifcc,a better aacc to me belongs . 

^ Then that,which on thy humor doth depend.. 

‘ Thou canfl not vex me with inconaant mindc, 

SUice that my life on thy reuolt doth lie. 

Oh what a happy title do I finde, ^ 

Happy to hauc thy loue, happy to diei 
f hut whats fo bleffcd fairc that feares no blot, 
f Thou maia be fake, and yet I know it not. 

S O fliall I liue,fuppofing thou art true, , 

Like a deceiued husband ,fo loues face. 

May am feeme loue to me,though alter’d new: ’r . , 

Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other place*. 

For their can Hue no hatred in thine cj%, 

Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change. 

In manies lookes.the fake hearts hiaory 

Is writ in moods and frounes and wrincklcs arange.. 

But hcauen in thy creation did decree, 

That in thy face Iwcct loue fbould cuer dwell, 

What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be,. 

Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneire tell. 
How like,£<?»cr apple doth ihy beauty grow. 

If thy Iwcet yettue anfvvere not thy Ibow . 
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Hey that haue powre to hurt.and will doe none, 
That doe not do the thing, they moft do (howc * 

. Who mouing others, are themlelues as ftone, * 

Vnmooued,could,and to temptation flow; 

They rightly do inherrit heaueiis graces. 

And husband natures ritches from expence, 
r They are the Lords and owners of their faces. 

Others, but ftewards of their excellence; 

The fommers flowre is to the fommer fweet. 

Though to it felfe,it oncly line and die. 

But if that flowre with bale infetftion meete. 

The bafelf weed out-braues his dignity: 

( For fwectefl things turne fowrelf by their dcedcs, " 
< Lillies that fefter, Imell far worle then weeds. 

H Ow fweet and louely doft thou make the lllame. 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Role, 

Doth fpot the beautie of thy budding name? 

Oh in what fweets doeft thou thy finncs inclofe! 

That tongue that tells the ftory of thy dales, 

(Making laftiuious commentionthy Iport) 

Cannot dilpraile,biit in a kinde of praife. 

Naming thy name, bleflesan ill report. 

Oh what a manfion haue thof; vices got. 

Which for their habitation chofe out thee. 

Where beauties vaile doth couer eueiy bloc. 

And all things turnes to faire,that eies can (eel 
< Take hcedfdeare heart)of this large priuiledge, 
t The hardcit knife ill vf ’d doth loofe his edge. 

^Ome fay thy fault is youth, fome wantonefle. 

Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle fport. 

Both grace and faults are lou’d of more and lefle; 

Thou makft faults graces, that to thee rcfbrt: 

As on the finger ofa throned Quecne, 
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The bafeftlcwcll wilbe well efteem’d; 

So are thole errors that in thee are feene, ^ 

To truths tranflated,and for true things deem d. 

How many Lambs might the fterne Wolfe betray* 

If like a Lambe he could his lookes tranflatc* 

How many gazers mighft thou lead away, 

.If thou wouldft vfe the ftrength of all thy Rate? 

( But doe not fo,I loue thee in fuch fort, 

: As thou being mine,mine is thy good report, , 

97 

H Ow like a Winter hath my abfence bcenc 
From thcCjthepIealiire ofthe fleeting ycare? 

What freezings haue I felt, what darke daicsfccncf’ 
What old Decembers bareneffc cuery where? 

And yet this time remou’d was fommers time. 

The teeming Autumne big with ritchincrcale. 

Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime. 

Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deccafe: 

Yet this aboundant iflue lccm’d tome. 

But hope of Orphans, and vn-fatHcred fruite. 

For Sommer and his pleafures waitc on thee. 

And thou away,thc very birds arc mute. 

Or if they fing,tis with fo dull a cheere. 

That Icaues looke palc,dreading the Winters neere. 

F Rom you haue I bcenc abfent in the fpring. 

When proud pide Aprill (dreft in all his trim) 

Hath put a fpirit of youthin cuery thing; 

That hcauic Sarume laught and leapt with him. 

Yet nor the laics of birds,nor the fweet fmell 
Of different flowers in odor and in hew. 

Could make me any fummers ftory tell; 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grevv! 
Nor did I wonder at the Lillies white, 

Norpraife the deepe vcrmillion in the Role, 

They wcarc but fwect,but figures of delight; 

G Drawne 
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SHAK4t-S»BARE5, 

Drawncaftcryou, ybupattcrneofaHthorc. * 

Yctfcein’d it Winter ftill, and yon away. 

As witlvyour fliaddow I with ihefe did play» 

99 

He forw'ard violet thus did I chide, 

Jl S\veet theefie whence didft thou ficale thy Tweet that 
If not fiommy louts breath, the purple pride, ((mels 

Which on tliy Toft checke for complexion dwells? 

In my loucs veines thou haft too grofely died, 

The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 

And buds of marierom had ftolne thy baire, , 
TheRofesfearefully on thornes did ftand. 

Our bluflriDgftiame,an other white difpaire; r 
A third nor red,nor whitc,had ftolnc of both, . 

And to his robbry had annext thy breath, • 

Biit for his theft in pride of aU his grovvth- 
A vengfull canker cate him vp to death, 

( More flowers I noted, yet I none could fee, 

< But fweetjor culler it bad ftolnc ffbm thecr 

100 

Here ait thou Mufe thatthou forgetft fo long, 

^ To Ipcake ofthat which giucs thee all thy might? , 
Spendft thou thy.fiirie on fome wortbldTc fonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fuble<51s light, 

Returne forgctfull Muft,and ftraight redeeme, 

In gentle numbers timc;faidcly (pent. 

Sing to the care that doth thy laies efteeme. 

And giues thy pen both skill and argument. 

Rifcrcfty Mufe,my loues fweetface furuay,. , 

, If time haue any wrincle grauen there. 

If any, be a Satire to decay. 

And make times Ipoilcsdilpilcd euery where.' 

Giue my Joue famc fafter then time wafts life, . 

So thou p’rcucnft his fieth, and crooked knife. 
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For thy ncgle^ of truth in beauty di’d? 

Both truth and beauty on my loue depends? 

So doft thou too.and therein dignifi’d: 

Make anfwcre Mufe,wilt .thou not haply faie. 

Truth needs no collour with his coVlourfixt, 

Beancic no pcnfell, beauties truth to lay: 

^ Biitbcftisbcftjifneuer intermixt. 

I^ Bccaufe be needs no praifc,wik thou be dumb? 

Excufe not ftlence fo,for t lies in thee, 

To make him tnuch oiu-liuc a gilded tombe; 

And to be praifd of ages yet to be. 

Then do thy office Mufe, I teach thee how. 

To make him feeme long hence,as he fhowes now. 

102 

M y loue is ftrengthned though more weakeinfee- 
I loue not Icffejthoglt lefic the fhow appearc, (ming 
t That loue is marchandiz’d.whofe ritch efteeming, 

^The owners tongue doth publifti cucry where. 

Our loue was ncw,and then but in the Ipring, 

When 1 was wont to greet it with my laies. 

As PhilomeU'm fummers front doth finge, 

■ And Hops his pipe in growth of riper daics: 

Not that the fummer is lefle plcafant now 

Then w hen her mournefuH himns did hiifh the night. 

But that wild mufick burthens euery bow, 

Andfwects growne common loofc their deare delight. 
Therefore likeher, I fbme-timc hold my tongue: 
Becaufc I would not dull you with my fonge. 
lo? , 

A Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth, 
X^Thathauing fuch askope to Ihow her pride. 

The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praifc fcefidc. 

Oh blame me not if I no more can v/ritel 
Lookc in your glafle and there appeares afece, 

That oucr-goes my blunt inuenticn quite. 

Dulling my line$,and doing me dilgrace, 

G ^ Wete 
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Shake-speareJ., 

Were it not finfijll then ftriuing to mend. 

To marre the fubieft that before was well. 

For to no other paffe my verfes tend, 

Then of your graces and your.gifts to tell. 

And more,inuch more then in my verfe can fit. 

Your ownc glaCfc fhowes you, when you lookc in Tr, 

104 : ' 

me faire friend you neuer can be old, 

^ For as you were when firft your eye I eyde, 

Such fcemcs your bcautie ftilhThree Winters colde, 

Hauc from the forrcttsihooke three fummcrs pride. 

Three bcautious fprings to yellow Autumne turn’d, 

In procefle of the feafons haue I feene, - 

Three Aprill perfumes in three hot limes burn’d. 

Since firfl I faw you frcfli which yet are grecne. 

Ah yet doth beauty hke a Dyall hand, 

Stcaie from his figure,and no pace percciu’d. 

So your fweete hew, which me thinkes ftill doth ftanK 
Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaued. 

For feare of which.hcare this thou age vnbred. 

Ere you were borne was beauties fummer dead, 

lOJ 

L Et aot my loue be cal’d Iddatrie, 

Nor my beloucd as an Idoll /how. 

Since all alike my fongs and prai/esbe 
To onCjof one,ttill fuch,and euer lb. 

Kinde is my louc to day,to morrow kinde. 

Still conttant in a wondrous excellence. 

Therefore my verfe to conftancie confin’de. 

One thing exprcfling,lcaues out diflFcrcoce. 

Faire, kindc,and true,is all my argument, 

Faircjkinde and true,varrying to other words* 

And in this change is my inuention lj5ent. 

Three theams in one, which wondrous fcope afford^ 

<- Faire,kinde,and true, haue often liu’d alone, 
i Which three till now,ncucr kept featc in one, 

Whe® 
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Hen in the Chronicle of wafted time, 

I fee diferipttons of the faireft wights, 

And beautie making beautifull old rime, 

Jn praife ofLadies dcad,and lonely Knights^ 

Then in the blazon of fwcet beauties beft, 

Of hand,of foote,of lip, of eye, of ^row, 

I lectheir antique pen would haue expreft,; 

Euen luch a beauty as you maifter now'. 

^ So all their praifes are but prophcfics 
cOf this our time, all you prefiguring,. 

And for they look’d but with dcuining eyes, 

They had not ftill enough your worth to fing : 

< For W'e which now behold thefe prefent dayes, 

^Hauc eyes to wonder,but lack toungs to praife, 

107 

N Ot mine owne fcares,nor the prophetick lb%Ie, 

Of the wide world,drcaming on things to comc^ 

Can yet the Icafc of my.true loue controulc, . 

Suppofde as forfeit to a confined doome. 

The mortall Moone hath her eclipfe indui’dc, " 

And the fad Augurs mock their ownc prefage, 

Incertentics now crowne thcm^fcliics afltir dc. 

And peace proclaimes Oliues of cndlefte age. 

Now with the drops of this moft balmie time. 

My louc lookes frefh,and death to me fubferibes. 

Since fpight of him Jlc hueinthispoorcrrme, 

While he infults ore dull and fpeachleffc tribes. . ' 

And thou in this fhalt finde thy monument. 

When tyrants crefts and tombs ofbtafle are fpent. 

108 

*V7^^Hat*s in the braine thatliick may charaftcr , 

^ ^ Which hath not figur’d to thee my true fpirit, ’ 
What s new to fpcake,what no w to regifter. 

That may exprefle my loue,or thy dcarc merit ? 

Nothing fweet boy^but yet like prayers diuine, ^ 

G^3 Imuft 
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S H A KE-S P HARES. 

I mufl: eacli day fay ore the very fame, 

Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine, 

Ellen as when firft 1 hallowed thy faire name , 

So that cternall loue in loues frefh cafe, 

Waighes not the cl lift and iniury of age. 

Nor giues to neceiTary wrinckles place. 

But makes antiquicie for. aye his page. 

Finding the Brft conceit of loue there bred. 

Where time and outward forme would fhew it dead, 
105? 

O Neuer fay that I was talfe of heart, 

Though^blcnce feem’d my flame to quallifie, ' 
As cafic might I from my lelfe dep^ t. 

As from my foulc which in thy breft doth lye : 

That is my home of loue, if I hauc rang'd. 

Like him that trauels.J rcturnc againe, 
luft to the time, not with the time exchang’d, ; " 

So that my felfe bring water for my flaine, ' 

Neuerbeleeue though in my nature raign’d. 

All frailties that befiege all kindes of blood, 

That it could fo prepofterouflie be ftain’d. 

To leaue for nothing all thy fumme of good;; : : \ 

i For nothing this wide ,VniuerfeI call, . . . ; 

■ Saue thou my Rofc.in it thou art my all. ' 

' •: ::rr, ' IIO ■ . - 

A Las ’tis truCjl haue gone here and there. 

And made my fclfc a motley to the view, i ' 
Gor'd mine own thoughts, fold cheap whatismofl dcare, 
^Jlade old offence&of affcfHons new. , u ' ' ' 

Molltrue it is,thati hauc lookt on truth 
AfconceandftrangclytButby allaboue, — . , 

Thefeblcnchcs;gaue my heart an othcryouth, i \ ' 

And worfeeftaies-prou’d theoinybcftcxflbuc, ' ‘ 

Now all is do;ie,'baue what (hall hau«:ho endi 
Mine appetite! ncuer more will grin’de : 

Qn newer proofe,to trie an older friend, i , . 
AGbdinlouCjtowhonvi afn confin’d. 
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5 0NNETS* 

Tlicn ghic me wekoitie next my hcaiien the befl:^ 

Euen CO thy pure and moft moft lomng breft# 

III 

O For my fake doc you wijfli fortune chide, ^ 

The guHtie goddeife of my harmfull deeds,* 

That did not better for my life prouidc. 

Then publick mcanes which publick manners breeds* 
Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand; 

And almoft thence my nature is fubduM 
To what k w'orkes in, like the E>yers hand, 

Pitty me then, and wiflr I were rcnuMc, 

Whiift like a willing pacient I will drinke. 

Potions of Ey ftll gainft my flrong infcdlion. 

No bitterneffe that 1 w ill bitter thinke, 

Nor double pennance to corrcfl correction/ 

' Pittic me then dcare friend, and 1 alfure yee, - - - 
Euen that your pittic is enough, to cure mec. -4^ 

113 

Y Our loue and pittic doth th’impreftion fill. 

Which vulgar fcandalJ ftampt vpon my browv 
Forwhat carelwhocallcsnie w^ellorill, ? >' 

Sb you ore-g;reene my badyiny good alow? 

You are my All the woiid,and 1 muft ftriiic, 
o know my lhames and praifes from your tounge? 

None elfe to mc,nor J to none aliiie. 

That my ftecFd fence or changes right or W'rong, 

In fo profound Abtfmc 1 throw all care 
Of others voyces,that my Adders fence, 

To cryttick and to flatterer flopped are^ 

Markc how with my negleft 1 doe difpcncc. 

You are fo ftrongly inmy purpofe bred, 

^ That all the wwld befides me thinkes y’are dead^ 

ri3 ; \ 

l^lhce I left you,mine eye is in my mindc, ^ 

And that which gcuernes me to goe aboutc, 

Doth part bis function, and is partly blind^ 

Sccincs 
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ShA KB-SPIARHS. 

Secmes fceingjbut cffcftually is out: 

For it no forme deliucrs to the heart 
Ofbirdjof flowrc,or fliape which it doth lack. 

Of his quick obicftshath the mindeno part. 

Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catch: 

For if it fee the rud’ft or gentleft fight. 

The mpfl: fweet-fauor or dcformedft creature, 

The mountame,or the fea,the day,or nigh^: 

The Croe,or Doue,it Ibapes them to your feature. 
Incapable of more teplcat,with you. 

My moft true minde thus maketh mine rntruc. 

“4 

O R whether doth my minde being crown’d with you 
Drinke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 

Or whether fliall I fay mine eic faith true. 

And that your loue taught it this Akumie? 

To make of monfters, and things indigeft. 

Such chcrubincs as your fweet felfc relcmble. 

Creating eucry bad a perfeft beft ^ 

As faft as obic^ls to his bcames afl'emble: 

Oh tisthe firft,tis;flatryinmy feeing, 

And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp. 

Mine eic wellknowes what with his guftis gteeing. 

And to his-pallat doth prepare the cup. 

If it be poifon’d, tis the leficr finne. 

That mine eye loucs it and doth firft beginne. 

1 15 

T Hofe lines that I before haue writ doc lie, 

Euen thofe that laid I could not loueyou deercr. 

Yet then my iudgcmentknew no realbn why. 

My moft full flame Ihould afterwards burne cleerer. 
Butreckening time,wholc milliond accidents 
Creepe in twixt vowes,and change decrees ofKings , 

Tan facred beautie,blunt the lharp'ft intents, 

Diuert ftrong mindcs to th’ courfc of altring things: 

Alas why fearing of times tiranie. 

Might 







Might I not then fay now I loue you beft. 

When I was certaine ore in-certainty , 

Crowning the prefent, doubting of the refl: - 

Loue is a Babe , then might 1 not fay fo 
To giuc full growthto that which ftill doth grow„ 
up 

L Et me not to the marriage of true mindcs 
Admit impediments, loue is not loue 
Which alters when it alteration Andes, 

Orbends with thcremouerto remoue. 

O no.it is an euef fixe4marko 
Thatlookcs on tetnpefts andis neucrlhaken; 

It is the ftar to cuery wandring barke, 

Whofe worths vnknowne, although his higth be taken. 
Lou’s not Timesfoolei,thQugh.rofie lips and checks 
Within his bending fickjes compafle come, 

Loue alters not with'his breefchoures and weekei, 

Butbearcs it out euen to the edge of doomc: 

If this be error and vpon me proued, 

I ncuer writ,nor no-man euer loued. 

A CcOleme:thus,thatIhauefcanted all, 

Whercihd Ihould your great deferts repay,^ 

' Forgot vpon your deareft loue, to <;all, ' ■ 

Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day. 

That I haue frequent binne w.itn vnknown mindcs. 

And giuen to time-your oWne deare purchaf dright, 

Thatl haue hoyftcd failc-to al the windes 

Which Ihould tranfport me fartheftfrom your fighti„ - 
Bookc both my wilfulneffe and errors downej 
And oniuliproofe furmUe,accumilate, 

Bringmc within the Icuel of your frowne, . ■ ^ 

But fiioote not atmein your wakened hates 

Since my apipeale faiesl did fttiije to proouc L , 

The conflaocy andViridc ofyour Ipup 
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Il8 

I Ike as to make our appetites more keene 
^ With eager compounds we out pallat vrge. 

As topreuentourmaUadiesvnfeene, t . . 

Weficken to fliunficknefle when We purge. 

Euen fo being full of your nere cloying fweetnefle, 
Tq bitter ftwees did I frame imy feeding; 

And ficke of wcl-fare found a kind of meetnelTe, _ 

To be difeaCd ere that there was true needing, i J 

Thus pollicie in loue c antidpate > . ■ ’ 

Theills that wcrCjnot grew to faults affured, - ] 
And brought to medicine a hcalthfull ftate - 

Which rancke of goodnelfe would by ill be cured. 
But thence 1 learnc and find the leffon true. 

Drugs poyfon him that fo fell ficke ofyou, i 

■ ■ ■ ' ■ . 'lip . K, 

^5^ Hat potions hatie I drunkeofi^w« teares i . 

^ ^ Diftif d from Lymbecks foule as hell within* 
Applying feares to hopes, and hopes to fi»tes. 

Still loofing when 1 faw my felfe to win? 

What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 
Whilil it hath thought it felfe fo blelTed neuerf . ' ' 
How haue mine eies out of their Spheares. bene fitted 
In the difiradlion of this madding feuer? ^ 

,0 benefit of ill, now I find true 
That better is, by euilftlll made better. 

And ruinM loue When it is built anew 
Gro w'es.fairer then at firft,more ftrbng/ar greater, 
SoTreturne rebukt to my content, - j 
A nd gaihe by ilk thrife more then I haue^entf ' 

T Hat you were once vnkinefbe-friends mcenow, 
And for that Ibrrow , Which I then diddc feele, 
Needes niiift I .vndet* =thy trahfgreifion boWii 
Vnlefle my Nctues WCfe braffeiorvHaitimcredifteelciJT 
^ ^r if you were by my |nkindnclTe fliakcn 



0 



As 



SoKKEtS, 

As 1 by yours j y’hauepaftahcllofTime, , 

And I a tyrant haue no leafure taken 
To waigh how once I fuffered in your crime. 

O that our night of wo might haue remembred 
Jdy deepeft lcncc,how hard true forrow hits. 

And foonc to you, as you to me then tendred 

The humble falue,which wounded bofomes fits! 

But that your trelpalTe now becomes a fee. 

Mine ranfpms yours,and yours muft raiifome nacc, 

I2I 

T IS better to be vile then vile efteemed. 

When not to bc,receiues reproach of being. 

And the inft plcafiireloft,which is fo deemed. 

Not by our feeling, but by others feeing. 

For why Ihould others falfc adukerat eyes 

Giue falutation to my Iportiue bipod? ; ^ 

Or on my frailties why are frailer fpics; ' 

Which in their wils countbad what I think good? 

Noe, I am that I am,and they that leuell 
At my abufcs,reckon vp their owne, 

I may be firaight though they thcm-lelucs be beuel , ^ 
By their rancke thpughtes,my deedes muft hot b c ihoyvn. 

Vnlefle this general euill they maintaine, V 

All men are bad and in their badnefleraiguci^ t- 

122 . 

^ Thy guift„thy tables,are vwhhin my braine 
1 Full charaifterd yvitji lafting memory; . . j . 

Which lhall about that idle rancke reipamC f j 
Beyond all date eucn to eternity. . 

Oratthclcaft,io longas lprain^ andheart ; . . - y 

Haue facultie by nature to fubfift, 

Til each to raz’d obliuion yeeld his pare : - - ' 

Gfthce,thy record neuer can be mifts 

•That poore retention could not lb much hold. 

Nor need I tallies thyjd we loue to skprcirj ; •" .7- 

Thcrcfotetogiucthemftora/ijewas Xbpld,.! .7;^- * 
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Shake-speares 

To truft thole tables chat reccaue thee more, ’ /, 

To keepe an adiuncktto remember thee, ■ ! , /> 

WeretoiiTiportforgedfuhieircin mee» - 

iz . ■ I Jig ; ■••• •■nliO 

N O ! Time, thou {halt rtOt boft; that 1 doechangej, , ; ; 

Thypyrirhydsbuylt with newer mighf: [; ■ 

To me are nbthirignouell, nothing ftrange, > 

They are but dreffings of a former fight* 

Our dates are brcefe,and therefor we admire,, 

> What thou doftfoyftvpon vs that is ould. 

And rather make them borne to oUr defirej' ‘ 

Then thinke that we before haue heard thcmtoalds ' 

Thy regifters and thee I both defie. 

Not wondring at theprefent,nor the paft. 

For thy records, and what we fee doth lye,: 

Made more or les by thy continuall haftt 

This I doc vow and this fhall eucr be, ' ’ 

I will be trite dilpight thy fyeth and thee; 

124 ' 

Y F my deare loue were but the childe of ftate,. 

It might for fortunes bafterd be vnfatheted^ 

As fiiBicdV to times louCjOr to times hate, 

"Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherdi 
No it was Bliylded far from' accident. 

It fuffers not in fmilinge pomp, nor falls 
Vnder the blow of thralled dilcontent. 

Whereto th’inuiting time our faihion callst , , . . , 
It fcares not policy that / , 

Whichworkesoalea{esof£hOfthumbrcdhowerit,(- 
But all alone ftands hugely pollitick, ' ' ‘ 

That it nor growes w'ith heat,nor drovyh®* with IhoWfW* 
To this I witnes call the foies bf time, , , ‘ 

Which die for goodnes,whp-hauc liu’d for crimej/ ^ 

^ ^ With tnif exc^irri ‘ 
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Or layd great bafes for eternity, . , « 

Which proues more fliort then waft orrmmflg? 

Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor 
Lofe all, and more by paying too much rent 

For compound fweet;Forgoing fimple fauor, 

pittifull thriuors in their gazing fpent. 

Noe,let me be obfequious in thy heart, 

And ’take thou my oblacion,poore but free. 

Which is not mixt with feconds, knows no art. 

But mutuall render, onely me for thee. 

Hence, thou {ahhorndlnfortMer, a trew foule 
When moft impeacht,ftands lead in thy controule. 

126 

O Thou my lonely Boy who in thy power, 

Doefthould times fickle glafle,nis fickle,howcrt 
Who haft by wayning grownc,andthercin fhou’ft. 
Thy louers withering,as thy fweet felfe grow ft* 

If Nature(roueraine miftcrcs ouerwrack; 

As thou goeft onwards ftill will plucke thee backc,. 
Shekeepcs thee to this purpofe,that her skill. 

May time difgrace,and wretched mynuit kill. 

Yet feare her O thou minnion of her pleafute. 

She may detaine,but nOt ttillkeepc her tfefurcl 
Her Af(dite(t{iough delayd janfwcr’d muft be, 

i 

I N the ould age blacke was not counted faire, • ''' 
Orifit wearc it bore Hot beauties name: ;; 

But now is blacke beauties lucceffiue Hcirci' ' ■ 

And Beautie flanderd with a baftard fliarae* 

For fince each hand hath put on Natures power,. 
Pairing the foule withArts faulfe borrovy’d fate. 
Sweet beauty hath no name ilo holy boure,; - • 
Batispropban’djfftwitdiUcsindifgracc'.' ■* ' 
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Shake-sphare s 

Therefore my Miftcrflc eyes arc Raucn Wacke, 

Her eyes fo futed.and they mourners feeme. 

At fuch who iTOt borne ftire no beauty lack, 

Slandring Creation with a falfc etteeme, 

Y et fo they tnourne becomming of their woe. 

That cuery toungfaics beauty ftiouldiookcfo, 

128 

IJO w oft when thou my muHke mufike playft, 

* Vpon that blefled wood vvhofe motion founds 

With thy fweet fingers when thou gently fvvayft. 

The wiry concord that mine care confounds, 

Dof enuie thole lackes that nimble leape. 

To kific the tender inward of thy hand, 

Whilft my poore lips which fhould that harueft rcapcj 
At the woods bouldncs by thee blufiiing ftand. 

To be fo tikled they w'ould change their ftate. 

And fituation with thofc dancing chips. 

Ore w'hnmc their fingers walke with gentle gate. 
Making dead wood more bleft then lining lips. 

Since faufie lackes fo happy are in this, 

Ciuc them their fingers, me thy lips to kific* 

119 

TH’expcnce ofSpirit in a waftc oflliame 
■*- Is lutt in a<ftion,and till action , luft 
ls.periurd,murdrous,bIouddy full of blame, 
Sauage,extrcame,rude,crucU,not to truft, 
Inioydnofoonerbutdifpifedftraight, ; 

Paftreafon hunted, and nofoonerhad 
PaftreafbnhatedasafwoIIowcdbayt, ' 'T 

On purpofelayd to make the taker mad. ; ’ ' - 

Made In purfut and in pofieffion f>, 

Had,hauing,and in queft.to haue extreame, 

A bliflc in probfe and proud and very wo. 

Before a ioy.propofd behind a dreame. 

All this the world well Icnowes yet none knowes wclh 
To fhua the heauen that leads men to this hell. 

My 
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M y Miftres eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 

Curtail is farre more redjtncn her lips red, 

If fnow be white,why then her brefts are dun: 

Ifhaires be wiers, black wiers grow on her head; 

I haue fccnc Rofes damaskt,ted and white. 

But no fuch Rofes fee I in her cheekes. 

And in Ibme perfumes is there more delight. 

Then in the breath that from my Miftres reekes. 

I loue to heare her fpcakc,yet well Iknow, 

That Muficke hath a fane ; more pleafing found; 
IgrauntI neucr law a goddefl'e goe. 

My Miftres w hen fhec walkes treads on the ground. 

And yet by heauen I thinke ray loue as rare. 

As any flie beli’d with falfe compare. 

I?* 

T Hou art as tiranous, lb as thou ait, . 

As thofe whole beauties proudly make tlicra Ctudlj 
For well thou know’ft to my deare doting hart 

Thou art the faireft and moft precious lewell. , 

Yet in good faith Ibme fay that thee behold. 

Thy face hath not the power to make loue gronej 
To fay they erre, I dare not be fo bold. 

Although I fwearc it to my felfe alone. 

And to be furc that is not falfe I fwearc , 

A thoufand groncs but thinking on thy facc>. 

One ori anothers necke do witnelfc beare ' 

Thy blacke is faireft in my iudgements place. 

In nothing art thou blacke fauc. in thy deeds, ! 

And thence this ftaunder as Ithinke proceeds^ ; - 

'X-32 . 

T Hine cies I loue, and they as pittying me, '' 

Knowing thy heart torment me with difdasne, i 
Haue put on black, and louiftg mourners bee,' ’ 3 a V 
Looking with pretw>vuth vpoh my paine.i ' j ' ; 
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And truly not the morning Sun of Hcaucn 
Better becomes thegray cheeks of th’ Eaft^ 

Nor that full Starre that vlhers in the Eauen 
Doth halfe that glory to the fober Well 
A? thofe two oiorning eyes become thy face: 

O let it then as well befeeme thy heart 
To mourne for me fince mourning doth thee grace 

And fute thy pitty like in cucry part* 

Then will I fwearc beauty her felfeis blacke. 

And all they foule that thy complexion hckc. 

B Elhrew that heart that makes my heart to groanc 
For that decpe wound it giues my friend and me; 
Tft not ynough to torture me alone, ’ 

But flaue to flaueiy my fweet’ft friend rtiuft be. 

Me from my lelfe thy cruell eye hath taken, 

And my next felfe thou harder hafl ingroffed. 

Of him,my lclfe,and thee I am fbrlaken, 

A torment thrice three-fold thus to be croffed : 
Prifon my heart in thy fteele bofomes warde, 
Biit^hen my friends heart let my poore heart bale. 

Who ere kecpes me,let my heart be his garde, 

Thou canft not then vfe rigor in my' faile. 

And yet thou wiit/or I being pent in thee. 
Perforce am thine and all that iS in me. - 

•>-" ' ‘ 154 

jOnowI haueconfeftthatheisthme, - 
And I my felf e am mor gag’d to thy vy ill, 

My felfe lie forfeitjfb that other rtiirtei 
Thou wilt reftore to be ffly comfort ftill: • 

But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free. 

For thou artcouetous,and he is kinde. 

He learnd but furctie-hke to write for me, 

Vnder that bond that him as faft doth binde. . 

T'le feature of thy beauty thou wilt take, . ' 

"Thou vfurer thatput'ft forth all to vfe. 
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Sonnets* 

And fue a fricnd,came debter for my fake,' 

So him I loofc through my vnkindc abufe. 

Him haue I loft, thou haft both him and me. 

He paies the whole, and yet am I not free. 

i?5 

Ho euer hath her wifh,thou haft thy fVill, 

And too boote.and ff^tU in ouer-plus, 

More then enough am 1 that vexe thee ftill. 

To thy fwcet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou whofc wdl is large and fpatious. 

Not once voiichfafe to hide my will in thine. 

Shall will in others feeme right gracious. 

And in my w'ill no faire acceptance fhine: 

The fea all wat9u,yet receiues rainc ftill. 

And in aboundance addeth to his ftore. 

So thou beeing rich in adde to thy Wtll, 

One will of mine to make thy large Will more. 

Let no vnkinde.no faire befeechers kill, 

Thinkc all but one, and me in that one WHU 

I F thy fbule check thee that I come fo ncere, 

Swearc to thy blind foule that I was thy?^’///, ’ 

And will thy foulc knowes is admitted there. 

Thus, farre for loue, my loue-futc fwcet fullfill. 

Will, will fulfill the treafure of thy louc, 

I fill it full with wils,and my will one, 
lu things of great rcccit with cafe we prooue. 

Among a number one is reckon’d none. 

Then in the number let me paffe vntold. 

Though in thy ftorcs account I one muft be,, . ' 

For nothing hold me, fo it pleafe thee hold, , ■ 

That nothing me,a fome-ithing fwcet to thee. 

Make but my name thy toue,and loue that ftill, « 

And then thou louefl: me for my name.is fF/7/. 

137 

jpHou blihde foole Ioue,what doofe thou to mine eyes, v 
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S HAKE-S?fi ARE S 

That t!iey behold and feenot vvh at they Tee : 

They know whatbeautic is, fee where it lyes^. 

Y ei what the beft is, take the worft to be. 

If eyes corrupt by ouer-partrall lookes. 

Be anchord is the baye where all men ride, 

Wliy of eyes falfchood hart thou forged hookes. 

Whereto the iudgemenc of my heart is tide ? 

Why flrould my heart thinke that a feiicrall plot. 

Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place? 
Or mine eyes leeing this, fay this is not 
To put faire truth vpon fo foulc a face. 

In things right true my heart and eyes haue erred. 

And to this falle plague are they now tranlFcrrcd; 

Hen my louc fwcares<that flie is made of truth,. 

^ Ido beleeue her though Iknow (be lyes. 

That rtie might thinke me fomevntuterd youth, 
Viilcarned in the worlds falle fubtilties. 

Thus vainely thinking that Che thmkesme young. 
Although rtie knowes my dayes arc part the beft. 

Simply I credit her falfe fpcaking tongue; 

On both fidos thus is fimple truth fuppreft ; 

Blit wherefore .(ayes fhe not flie is vniuft ? 

And wherefore lay not I that I-am old ? 

O louGS beft habit is in feeming truft, . 

And age in louCjloues not t Haue yeares told. 

Therefore 1 lye with her, and rtie with me, . ■ ' _ 

And in our faults by lyes we flattered be, 

1-39 

O Cali notmeto iuftifie the vvrong, . 

That thy vnkindneficlayes vponmyhcart. 

Wound me not with thine eye but with thy toung, ; 1 
Vfe power with powerjandflay me notby Art, : 

Tell mcthmi lou’ft elfc-whcrc;but in my fight, 

Deare heart forbeave to glance thine eye afide. 

What ncedft thoiiwound with cunnirig when thy mighty 



.'Sonnets# 

!s more then my orc-preft defence can bide? 

Xetmc cxairt thee, ah my loue w'ell knowes, 
jderprettie lookes haue bccnc mine enemies. 

And therefore from my face (be turnes my foes, 

That they clfe-wherc might dart their iniuries-t 
Yet do not fo,‘but fince [ am necrc flninc. 

Kill me out.right with lookes, and rid my painc. 

•140 

B e wifeasthou artcruclljdo notprefle 

My toung-tide patience with too much difdaine: 
Lead Ibrrow lend me words and words exprefle, # 

The manner of my pittic wanting paine. 

Ifl might teach thee vvitte better it wcarc. 

Though not to louc ,yct louc to tell me lb. 

As tcrtic fick-mcn when tlidr deaths be nccre, 

No newes but health from their Phifitions know. 

Forifl Ihoulddifpaire ] Iboiild grow maddc. 

And in my madnefl'e might fpeake illof thee. 

Now this illwrerting world is grownc fo bad, 

Maddc flanderers by madde eares belccucd be. 

That I may not be fo, not thou be lyde, ide, 

Ecarc thine eyes ftraight , though thy proud heart goe 

14* 

I N faith I doe not loue thee with mine eyes. 

For they in theca thoufand errors note. 

But ’tis my heart that loues what they difpifc. 

Who indilpight of vici^ ispleafdro dote. 

Nor are mine cares w itli thy toungs tunc delighted. 

Nor tender feeling to bale touches prone. 

Nor tafte, nor fmell, defire to be inuited 
To any fcnfuall feaft with thee alone .* 

Rut my fiue wits;nor my fine fences can ^ 

Difwadc one foolilb heart fromferuing thee. 

Who leaucs vnfwai’d the likenefle of a man. 

Thy proud hearts flaue and valfall wretch to be s 
Onely n>y plague thus farre I count my gaine, - 
^ That file that makes me finne, awards me paine. / 

2 2 Lone 
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L Ouc is my liiinc,and thy deare yertue hatej 
Hate of my fiiinc,groundcd on finfulllouing-, 

O but with mine, compare thou thine o wne ftatc, 
And thou fhalt finde it mcrrits not reproouing, 

Or if it do, not from thofelips of thine. 

That haue prophan’d their fcarlet ornamentSj 
And feald faJfe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 

Robd others beds reuenues of their rents. 

Be it lawful! 1 loue thee as thou lou’ft thole, 
Whome thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee, 
Roote pittie in thy heart that when it growes. 

Thy pitty may dclerue to pirtied bee. 

If thou dooft feeke to haue what thou dooft hide. 
By lelfe example mai’li thou be denide. 

*45 

I Oe as a carefullhufwife runnes to catch, 

>One ofher fethered creatures broake away^^ 
Sets downe her babe and makes all fwift difpatch* 

In purfuit of the thing (he would haue flay: 

Whilft her negledlcd child holds her in chace. 

Cries to catch her whofe bufie care is bent. 

To follow that which flies before her face:- 
Not prizing her poore infants difeontent ; 

So runfl: thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilft I thy babe chace thee a farre behind, 

But ifthou catch thy hope turne back to me: 

And play the mothers part kifle me,be kind. 

So will I pray that thou maift haue thy Will, 
Ifthou turne back and my loude crying ftill. 

: ■ 144 ' 

T Wo loues I haue of comfort and dilpaire, , 

Which like two fpirits do fugieft me ftill. 

The better angell is a man right fairer 

The worfer Ipirit a woman collour’d il. 

To win me foone to hell my fcmall euill. 
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Tempteth my better angel from my fight. 

And would corrupt my faint to be a diuel: 

Wboijig his purity with her fowle 
And whether that my angel be turn d nnde, 

Sufpeift I may, yet not direiftly tell. 

But being both from me both to each mend, 

I oefle one angel in an others hel. 

Yet this fhal 1 nere know but liue in doubt. 

Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 

*44 

T Hofelips that Eoues owne hand did make. 

Breath’d forth the found that faid I hate. 

To me that languifiit for her fake." 

But when Ihe law my wofull ftate, 

Straight in her heart did mercie come. 

Chiding that tongue that euer fweet. 

Was vfde in gluing gentle dome: 

And tought it thus a new to greeter 
I hate fhe altecd with an end. 

That follow’d it as gentle day, 

Doth follow night who like a fiend * 

From heauen to hell is flo wne away, 

I hate,from hate away Ihc threw. 

And fau’d my life faying not you. 

146 

P Oore Ibule the center of my finfull earth. 

My finfull earth thefe rebbell powres that thee array, 
Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth 
Painting thy outward W'alls lb coftlie gay?' 

Why fo large coft hauing fo fliort a leafe, . ; 

Doft thou rpon thy fading manfionlpcnd? ’ut : 
Shall wormes inheritors of this excefle^ ' 

Bate vp thy chargeris this thy bodies end? 

Then foule liue thou vpon thy leruants lolTe> 

And let that pine to aggrauac thy ftorc; • 

Buy tearmes draine in filing hourcs of diofles ^ ' 

' I3 Within 
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Within be fed, without be rich no more, 

So flialt thou feed on death, that feeds on men. 

And dea^h once dead,ther*s no more dying then^ 

*47 

Y lone is as a feauer longing fti!I, 

^ For that which longer nurfech the difealc. 

Feeding on that which doth prefeme the ill, 

ThVncei taine ficklie appetite to pleafe: 

My rcafon the Phifition to myloue^ 

Angry that his preferiptions are not kept 
Hath left me, and I defperate now approoiic, 

Defirc is death, which Phifick did except* 

Paft cure I am, now Reafon is paft care. 

And frantick maddc with cuer-moi c vnreft, 

My thoughts and my difeourfe as mad mens are. 

At randon from the.tnith vaincly expreft. 

^ For I haue fw^ornc thee faire^and thought thee bright;. 
Who art as black ashell,as darkc as night. 

1^8 

O Me ! what eyes hath loue put in my head, 

Which hauc no, correfpondcnce with truefight^’ 

Or it they hauc,whcrc.is my ludgmcnt fled. 

That ccnfiires falfely what they fee aright ? 
if that be faire whereon my falfc.cycs dote. 

What meanes the w^orld toYay it is not fo ? 

If it be not, then loue doth well denote, 
loues eye is not fo true as all mensrno. 

How can it 7 O how can loucs eye be true. 

That is fb vext with watching and with tearesf 
No maruaile then though I miftakc my view, 

The funne it felfc fees not, till hcauen ciccrcs* 

Ociinning loue,witb tcares thou kcepft me blindc, 
Leaft eyes well Iceing thy foqlc faults (hould findc# 

C Anfl: thou OeruclI,fay I loMc thee not. 

When 1 againft my felfc with chcc percake ; ^ 

' Vo€ 
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Doc T not tliiiikc on thee- wVien I fbrg6£ 
ofmy (elfe, all tirant'for thy l^kc? . 

Who hateth thcc that Tefoe call fny friend. 

Oh v%^ioni fromi ft thou that I doe faune vpoiij 
Nay ifthou lovvrft on me doe 1 not fpend 
Reuenge vpon my felfc with prelcnt monc? 

What merrit do 1)11 my felfc relpcft^ „ 

That is To proade thy feruice to difpifei 

When all my beft doth worlhip thy deftef. 

Commanded by the motion of thine eyes. ^ 

But loue hate on for now 1 know thy minde, 

Thofe that can fee thou lou’tt,and I am blind. 

1 JO 

O H from what powre baft thou this pow refull might, 

With infufficicncy my heart to fway. 

To make me glue the lie to my true %hti 

And fA’crc that b'rightrcffe doth not grace the day? 

Whence haft thou this becomming of things il, " 

That in the very refnfe of thy deeds, v 

There is fuch ftrength and warranti'c of skill, 

That in my minde thy worft all befl exceeds? ■ 

Who taught thee how to make me loue thee more,' . 

Thcmorclheareand fec'iuft eaufeofhatei ■ ; 

Oh though I loue what others doc abhor. 

With othcrs thoufhoiildft not abhor my Rate; ' j 
Ifthy vnworthinefferaifdloucinme, - ' . , ^ 

More worthy I tO' be bclou’d of thee. • 

ijr' . . ) 

L Oue is too young to know what oonfcieitce is,' - - 

Yetwhokhowes not cotilcience is borneof’loue,'^<A 
Then gentle cheater vrge not my altiilfc, 

Lcaft guilty of my fault s thy fwcet felfc prouc. 

Fbr thou betraying me, 1 doe betray 
My nobler part to my grofe bodies treafon. 

My loule doth tell my body that he may. 

Triumph ialoue,.(lelhi^s oofmhcrmlbii? ° 
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But ryfing st thy name doth point out thee. 

As his triumphant prize, proud of this pride. 

He is contented thy poore drudge to be 
To ftand in thy affaires/all by thy fide. 

want of confcience hold it that I call, 

Obr loue,for whofc deare loue I rile and fall, 

I N louing thee thou know’ft I am forfworne. 

But thou art twice forfworne to me lone fwearing. 
In aft thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, 

In vowing new hate after new loue bearing; 

But why of two othes breach doc I accufe thee. 
When 1 breake tw'entytl am periur’d moft. 

For all my vo wes arc othes but to mifufc thee: 

And all my honefl faith in thee is loft. 

Fori hauefworne deepeo hesofthy decpckindneCfc: 
Othes of thy loue, thy truth,thy conftancic. 

And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindneffe. 

Or made them fwere againft the thing they fee. 

Fori hauefworne thee faire:moreperiurdc eye, 
To fwere againft the truth fo foulc a lie, 

C Vpid laid by his brand and fell a fleepe, 

A maide of Dyans this aduantage found. 

And his loue-kindling fire did quick'y fteepe 
In a could vallic-fountaine of that ground: 

Which borrowd from this holie fire ofloiic, 

A dateleffc liucly heat ftill to indure. 

And grew a fecthing bath which yet men proue^ 
Againft ftrarg malladies a foueraigne cure: 

But at my miftres eic loues brand new fired , 

The boy for triallncedes would touch my breft, 

I fick withall the helpc of bath defired. 

And thethet hied a fad diftemperd gueft. 

But found no cure,the bath for my helpc lies. 
Where got new fircjmy mittfes eye. 
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T HelittleLouc-God lying once afleepe, . 

Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 

Whilft many Nymphes that vou’d chart life to keep. 

Came tripping by,but in her maiden hand, , 

The fayreft votary tookevp that fire, ^ IB 

Which many Legions of true hearts had warm’d, 

And fo the Generali of hot defire, ^ | 

Was fleeping by a Virgin hand difarm’d. 

This brand fhe quenched in a coole Well by. 

Which from loues fire tooke heat perpetuan. 

Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, 

Formendifeafd,butImyMirtriflethrall, • 

Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 

Loues fire hcates water,watcr cooks not loue. 
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A Louers coniolaint, 

. BT 

^ VyitLIAM SbA.KE-SJ>E'ARH-. 

i’ , 

iPRcrn off a hill whofe coneaue wotnbe reworded^. 

A plaintfuU liory from a fiffririg- vale 
My fpirrits t’attendtLisdoblevOyce accorded. 

And downe I laid to lift the lad tun’d tdle, ' 

Ere long efpied a fickle maid full pale 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a tvvaine, 
Scoriiiing,her world witfilorrowes, wind and rainc; 

Vpon her head aplattidhiuc of firaw,. 

Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne,. 
Whereon the thought might thinke fometimc it /aw 
The carkasofa beauty fpent and donne. 

Time had not fithed all that youth begun, ' 

Nor youth all quit, but fpight ofheaiiens fell rage,, 
Some beauty peept,through.lcttice offcat’d age. 

Oft did Ihe heauc her Napkin to her eyne. 

Which on it had conceited eharedlcrs: 

Eaundring the lilkcn figures in the brine. 

That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares. 

And often reading what contents it bcaresr 
As often ITiriking vndiftinguifht wo, 

In clamours of all Cite both high and low. 

Some-times herleueld eyft thcircarriagc rid?,. 

As they did battry to thelpheres intend: 

Sometime diuerted their poore balls arO tide. 

To th’orbed earth ffometimes they do extend. 

Their view right on, anon their safes lend. 
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To euery place at once and no where fixf, \ 

The mind and fight difirafledly commxi^ 

Her haire nor loole nor ti’d in fomiail plat^ | 

Proclaimd in her acarclcffe hand of pride; - ?. 

Forlbmevntuck’d defeendedher fheu’dhat, 

Hanging her pale and pined chcckc befide, j; j 

Some in her threeden fillet ftill did bide, 3': 

And trew to bondage would not break? fromthcnce, j’ 

Though flackly braided in loofe negligence, J j 

Atboufandfauoursfromamaundflicdrew, || 

Ofamberchriftallandofbeddcdict, ji 

Whichoncbyoncfheinariucrthrew, ||i 

Vpon whole weeping margent ftre was let, |jj 

Like vlery applying wet to wet , ||i 

Or MoBsrehes hands that lets not bounty fall, | 

Where want cries Ibmcjbuc where cxccfic begs all. i i 

Offoldcd fchcdulls had fhc many a one, 

Which Ihc peruf d,fighd,tore and gauc the flud, 

Oackt many a ring of Polled gold and bone, ‘ 

Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud. 

Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood, 

With Added filkCjfeatc and affciftedly ; 

Enfwath’d and fcald to curious fccrccy. 

Thefeoficn bath’d flie in her fluxiuc eie^ , 

And often kiff,and often gaue to teare. 

Cried O falfe blood thou regifter of lies. 

What vnapproued wiincs dooft thou bcare! 

Inkc would haue feem'd more blacke and d«nncd hearth 
This laid in top of rage thelines (he rents. 

Big difcoment,lb breaking their contents. 

Ai<ufrcn4nNQ that g(tt*d his catten ny. 
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A Lovers 

So;ne:im£ a bluftei-er that die ruffle knew 

OfC:ourtofCittic,andliadlet goby ' 

The fwifeeft hourcs obferued as they flew. 
Towards this afflisfted fancy fa'ffly drew: 

And pri uiledg'’d,by age defirc's to know 
In breefe the grounds and motiues'of her wo*. 

SoflideshedowneYpponhisgreyliedbatj; • 
And comely diftant fits he by her fide. 

When hee againe defircs her, being fatte, ^ 

Her greeuance with his hearing to deuider 
If that from him there may be ought applied; 
Which may her fuftering extafie aflwage ' 

Tis promifl: in the charitie of age ; 

Father flue faies, though in rnecyou behold 
The iniury ofmany a blafting houre; 

Let it not tell your ludgement I am old, 

' NotagCjbut fdrrow.ouer me hath power; 

I might as yet hauc bene a fprcadihg flower: 
Frefh to my lilfc, if I had felfe applyed 
Loue to my felfe, and to no Loue befide* 

But wo is mee ,too early I atttended 
A youthfull fuit it was to gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards fb commended. 
That maidens eyes ftucke oucr all his face, 
Lbiic lackt a dwelling and made him her place* 
And when in his fatre parts Ihee didde abide, 
Shec was new lodg’d and newly Deified. 

His browny locks did hahg in crooked curlcst 
And euery light: occafion of the wind 
Vpon his lippes .their filkeri psurcels hurlcs, . 
Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find, 

Each eye that faw hma didaiotKawn rfie 
’•■jT.'tl ■■ t 
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CoMPt Ain t.,; 

For on his vifage was in little drawne, , 

What largeneflc thinkes in parradife wasfawnc. 

Smal fhew pfman was yet vpon his chinne. 

His phenix downe began but to appearc 
Like vnftiorne veluet,on that termleflc skin 
Whofebarc out-brag’d the web it feem'd to were. 

Yet {hewed hiswifage by that coft more deare. 

And nice affeaionswaucring flood in doubt 
If beft were as it was, or befl: without'. 

His qualities were beautious as his forme. 

For maiden tonou’d he was and thereof free; 

Yet if men mou d him, was he ftich a ftormc 
As oft twixt May and Aprill is to fee. 

When windes breath fweet, vnruly though they bee. . 

His rudenefle fo with his authoriz’d youth. 

Did liucry falfcneffe in a pride of truth. 

Wei could hee ride, and often men would fay 

That horfe his mcttcll from his rider takes 
Proud offubie6Iion,noble by the fwaie, /makec 

What rounds,what bounds,what courfe what flop he 
And controuerfie hence a quettion takesj 
Whether the horfe by him laecame his deed. 

Or he his mannad’g , by ’thwel doing Steed. 

But quickly on this fide the vetdi<9: went. 

His rcall habitude gaue life and grace ' ' 

To appertainings a,nd to ornament, 

Accomplifbt in him-fclfe not in his cafe: 

All ay ds thcm-felues made fairer their place,, 

Can for addielohs, yet their purpordtrimme ' ' 

Pcec’d not his grace biit Were al grac’d by him.,1 

Soon the tip of his fubduitig tongue 
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All k'mde ofargtitticnts and qucftion dcepr', 

A1 teplkation prompt, and rcalbn flrong 
For his aduantagc ftill did wake and deep 
To make the weeper Iaugh,fhc laugher wceoM 
He hadthe diaIcA and different skil. 

Catching alpaflions in his craft of will. 

Tnat hee didde in the general bolome rsdgne 
Ofyoung, of old, and fexes both inchanted. 

To dwcl with him in thoughts,ortoremainc 
In perfjnal duty, folio wing where he haunted, 
Confent sbcwitcht,erehc defire haue granted. 

And dialogu'd for him what he would fay, 

Askt their own wils and made their wUs obey, 

Ikfatw there were that did his piiJVuregette 
To lerue their cies.and in it put their mind, 

Likcfoolcs that in th’ imagination fet 
The goodly obiedts which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions, theirs in thought affign’d. 

And labouring in moe pleafures to bellow them. 

Then the true gouty .Landlord which doth owe thcn». 

So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly fuppof d them miftrefle of his heartr 
My wefull fdfe that did in frecdome Hand, 

And was my ownc fee fimpIe(notin part^ 
what with his art in youth and youth in are 
Threw my affeftions in his charmed power, 

Referu d the flalke and gaue him al my f) ower. 

Yet did I not as fbme my equals did 
Demaundorhitn,nor being defiredyeelde^ 

Finding my felfe in honour fo fbrbidde. 

With lafdl difiance I mine honour fheelded, 
Riperience for me many bid warkc $ buUded 



Complain T. 

Ofproofs new Weeding which remaind the foilc 
Of this fklfc Iewell,and bis amorous fpo ile, 

But ah who euer fhun d by precedent,. 

The defiin’d ill Ihe muft her felfe al%. 

Or forc’d examples gainft her ownc content 
To put the by-paft pcrn’Is in her way? 

Counfaile may flop a while what will not flay; 
For when We ragc,aduife is often feene 
By blunting vs to make our wits more kcenc. 

Nor giues it fatisfaifion to our blood. 

That wee muft curbe it vppon others proofs. 

To be forbod the fvveets that feemes fo good. 
For fcare of harmes that preach in our behoofej 
O appetite from iudgement ftand aloofcl 
; The one a pallatc hath that needs will tafte, 
Though reafon weepe and cry itrs thylafi. 

Per further I could lay this mans vntriie. 

And knew the patterncs of his foule beguiling, 
jrieard where his plants in others Orchards grew. 
Saw how deceits were guilded in his finiling. 
Knew voweSjWer e cuer brokers to defiling. 
Thought Charaifters and'words mcerly but aft, 
And baftards ofhis.foule adultcrat heart. 

And long vpon thefe tcrmeslhcld my Citty, 
Tillthushee gan befiege me :CcntIcmaid 
Haue of my luffering youth Ibmc feeling pittyi 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thatsto yc fwome to none was euer faid„ 

For feafts of loue I haue bene call’d vnto 
Till now did nere umite nor ncucr vow. 

All my oflfcaccs that ^road you fee 
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A Lo.vers 

Are errors of the blood none ofthe mind: '■ ' 

Lone made them not, with adturc they may be» 

Where neither Party is nor tre w nor kind, 

They fought their fhame that fo their flaamc did find, : 

», Andfomuchleffeoffhameinmcrcmaincs, 

"*By howmuchofmctheirteprochcontaines, , , 

Among the many that mine eyes hauc feenc, : 

Not one whofe flame my hart fo much as warmed. 

Or my affeilion put to th, fmalleft teehc, ' 

Or any of my leifures euer Charmed, 

Harmc hauc I done to them but nerc was hairniicd, 

Kept hearts in Iiueries,but mine ownc was free. 

And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. ■ ■ ' 

Lookc heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me, : ^ r> 

Of palydpearles and rubies red as blood : \ 

Fi<^uring that they their paflions likewife lent me 

oforeefe and blufhes, aptly vnderftood 

In ^loodleffe white,and the encrimfoa’d mood, . n I 

Effeas of terror and dearc rrtodefty, 

Encamptm hearts but fighting outwardly. V, 

And Lo behold thefe tallcnts of their heir. 

With twifted mettle amoroufly emplcacht 
1 haue receau’d from many a federal faire. 

Their kind acceptance, wepingljr befeechr. 

With th’anncxions of faire gems inricht,_ 

And deepe brain’d fonnets that did amplifie 

Each ftoncs deareNature,worth and quallity. 

The Diamond? why twas beautifull and hard. 

Whereto his inuif d properties did tend, ^ 

The deepe greene Emrald in whofe frefli regard, 

Weake fights their fickly radience do amend. 
ThcheauimhewdSaphirandtheOpaU 
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C omplaint. 

With obiedts manyfold ; each feucrall ftone. 

With wit well blazond fmil’d or made Tome mone, 

Lo all thefe trophies of affedlions hot. 

Of penfiu’d and fubdew’d defires the tender. 

Nature hath chargd me that 1 hoord them not, 

Butyeeld them vp where I my felfemuft render: 

That is to you my origin and endcr .• 

For thefe of force muftyour oblations be, 

Since I their Aultcr, you cn patrone me. 

Oh then aduancefof yours ^thatpbrafcles hand, 

Whole vyhite weighes downe the airy fcale of praile. 
Take all thefe fimilies to your owne command. 

Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife: 

What mp your miniftet for you obaies 
Workes vnder you.and to your audit comes 
Their dirtra<flparcells,in combined fummes. 

Lo this dcuice was lent me from a Nun, 

Or Sifter fandlified of holieft note, 

Which late her noble fuit in court did fhun, , 

Whole rareft hauings made the blolToms dote. 

For Ibe was fought by fpirits of ritcheft cote. 

But kept cold diftancc,and did thence remouc, 

To Ipend her lining in eternall-louc. 

Blit oh my fweet what labour ift to leaue. 

The thing we haue not.maftring what not ttriues, 

Phying the Place which did no forme receiue , 

Playing patient fports in vneouftraind giues. 

She that her fame lb to her felfc contriues. 

The fcarres of battailc Icapeth by the flight. 

And makes her abfence v^ant,not her might. 

Oh pardon me in that my boaft is true, 
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A Lovers 

The accident whlcli brought me to her cie, 

Vpon the moment did her force fubdewe. 

And now flic would the caged cloiftcr-fliet 
keligious loiic put out religions eye: 

Not to be tempted w'ould flic be enur’d. 

And now to tempt all liberty procure. 

How miglitic then youare. Oh heart me tell. 

The broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my well; 

And mine I powrc your Ocean all amongc: 

I ftrong ore them and you ore me being lirong, ■ > 

Miiftforyourvi<florievsallcongett, ' 

As compound louc to phiflek your cold breft. 

My parts had powre to ch armc a facred Sunntji 
Who difeiplin’d 1 dieted in graces 
Bcleeud her ciesjwhen they t aflaile begun. 

All vowes and confccrations giuing place: 

O moft potentiall loue.vo we, bond,nor Ipacc 
In thee hath neither fling, knotjiior confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine. : 

When thou impreflefl what are precepts worth 
Of flalc examplt?when thou wilt inflame. 

How coldly thole impediments fland forth 
Ofwealthoffil!iallfcare,lawc, kindred fame, ^fliarne 
Loues armes arc peace, gainft iu!e . gainft fence , gainft 
And fw cetens in the fuffring pangucs it bearcs. 

The siloes of all forces, fhockes and feares. ' 

Now allthefe hearts that doe on mine depend,^ 

it breake.with bleeding groanes they pine* " ■ 
^plicant their fighes to you extend ' 

To leaue the battrie that you make gainfl mine. 

Lending foftaudieqcejtoiny fw'cctdcfignc,’ ^ 

And 
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Compi.aint7 

And credent foulc.to that ftrong bonded oth, ■ 

That fliall prefeire and vndettake my troth. 

This faidjhis watrie eics he did difmount, 

Whofe fightes till then were leaueld on my face. 

Each chceke a riuerrunningfrom a fount, 

Withbrynifb currant downe-ward flowed a pace: 

Oh how the channcll to the flreame gauc gracel 
who glaz’d with Chriftall gate the glowing Rofes, 

That flame through water which their hew inclofcs, 

, Oh father, what a hell of witch-craft lies, 
i In the fmall orb of one peiticular tearc? 

But with the invndation of the eics: 

What rocky heart to water will not wcare? 

What breft fo cold that is not warmed heart, 

Or cleft effedf, cold modefty hot wrath: 

Both fire from hence, and chill extinfturc hath, , 

’'-Forloehispafllonbutanartofcraft, c; 

V Ellen there refolu’d my rcafon into tcares, - 

Thcrc my white ftole of chaftity 1 daft, - 

. Shooke off my fober gardes, and ciuill feares, 

Appeare to him as he to me appeares; 

Ail melting, though our drops this diffrence bore, 

His poifon’d me, and mine did him teftote. 

In him a plenitude of fubtle matter. 

Applied to Cautills,allftrairg formes recciucs. 

Of burning blufhcs,or of weeping water. 

Or founding palcneffe: and he takes and leaucs, ' 

In cithers aptnefle as it beft deceiues: 

Toblufh at?pecche$ranck,to weepe at woes V 
Or to lurnc white and found at tragick fliowcs, 

\ 

That not a heart wliich in his leuell came, | 
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Thh Lov«r« 

Could (cape tlic hailc of his all hurting ay me, 
Shewing faire Nature is both kinde and tame : 

And valid in them did winoe w'hom he would maime, 
Againft the thing he fought,he would cxclaimc. 
When he moft burnt in hart-wifht luxurie, 

He preacht pure maidc,and praifd cold chaftitie. 

Thus meercly with the garment of a grace, 

The naked and concealed feind he couerd. 

That th'vnexpcricnt gauc the tempter place. 

Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd, 

Who young and fimple would not be fo loucrd. 

Aye me 1 fell, and yet do queftion make. 

What I Ihould doe againe for fuch a fake. 

O that infecSled moyfture of his eye, 

O that falfe fire which in his chceke fo glowd : 

O that forc’d thunder from his heart did ftyc, 

O that fad breath his fpungie lungs beftowedj 
O all that borrowed motion feeming owed. 

Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed, 

And new petuert a reconciled Maidc. 
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